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LIFE’S CHIVALRY. 








BY ARTHUR L. SALMON. 





Where, In the busy city’s care and strife, 

Its thirst for riches, and its toil for bread, 
Is found that soul of chivalry tn life, 

Which some are mourning for as truly dead? 
Shall we seek for it in the forest-glade ; 

In hoary dimcathedral, gray with age ’ 
In chancel where the mailed knights are taid 

With rusted tance, no further war to wage? 
In mould’ ring castle, or in ivied tower, 

Where pomp and pageantry were wont to be? 
Ah, no! But yet the ancient spirit's power 

Is with us, and its form, it we would see : 
To labor cheerfully from hour to hour, 

To deo good graciously, is chivalry. 

———P <> <—e— 


A Thief in the Candle. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 
DR. MARLOW’S RETREAT. 
ND how is my little patient this morn- 
ing?’’ said Doctor Marlow, seating 
himself beside Grace, under the great 
horse-chestnut near the wall of his grounds. 

Grace rose to walk away, but a firin 
hand took ber arm and prewed her back in 
her seat. 

“I always try gentle means, and keep to 
them till obliged to use force.’ said the 
doctor, with a peculiar smile. “Yes: 
you are a deal better since you have been 
here.’ 


“How can you speak to me like that, Doc- | 
tor Marlow !” cried Grace, with her girlish | 


passion getting the better of her. “You 
know I am quite well, and a prisoner.”’ 


“Not quite well, iny dear,” he said, gent- | 


ly, as; in spite of Ler resistance, he took her 
hand and beld it firmly, while he pressed 
two fingers on her soft, white, blue-veined 
wrist and beld them there. 

She strove to release herself, but her 
efforts were vain, and he only siniled at her 
as he said— 

‘‘Better—decidedly better! 
more natural—quite strong. 


The pulse is 
Ah! how 


fortunate it was that you were placed in ’my | 


charye!’’ 
**You are mocking me!’’ said Grace, an- 


grily, as she looked up in the doctor's eves, | 
“Asa gentie- | 
Pray—pray let me, 


which were fixed on hers. 
an, | appeal to you. 
leave this dreadful p!ace !’’ 

“Dreadful! 
hard to make it a pleasant bome for my 
dear little patient! Grace! 
have been named! You look more charin- 
ing every day.” 

‘‘Doctor Marlow !”’ 

**Pray sit still, iny dear,”’ ho said, 
ing her band tenderly, and keeping his fin- 
gers upon her wrist; ‘you interfere with 
Iny counting.”’ 

‘“‘You wiil drive me to call for help, sir!” 
she cried indignantly. 

“And then two nurses will come, my dear 
and hurry you off to a close room.” 

“Where I should, at least, be free from in- 
sult.’’ 


“How cruelly you speak to me!" he said, 
Siniling, and making hershrinkaway. ‘It 
at wav of those situated as vou are I 
sed to it—seolding and threate p 
shrank lin ag 
‘Doctor Mariow ! she cried, j 


wish ine to appeal to the nurses, or to SO1ne 
ofthe more sensible patients, for protec- 
tion ?”’ 

“A ppeal to them, if you care to be so fool- 
ish,” said the doctor, suavely. “But why 
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| there! don’t look at 


When I have been trying so — 


How well you | 
| susceptible to the charins of a sweet woin- 


press- 











be so absurd? You know they would think 
you raving.”’ 

(jrace smothered a sob and spoke out 
again— 

“How long am I to be kept here ?"’ 


“Till your friends think it best to fetei: | 


you away on my recommendation.” 


“Then pray, sir—I appeal to you as a. 
| gentleman—send to my triends. 
| deceived me; 
| cannot have been posted, or my father and | 
| mother would have been down.” 


You have 


the letters I have written 


“Now you are exciting yourself again,” 


| he whispered, ‘“‘and you must not do this; 


vou must be calin. 
little thing it is! 


Why, what a strong 
But don’t struggle, or we 


shall have the attendantscoming to ask if | 


you are worse.”’ 

“Why am I kept here, sir?’ 

‘Because it is good for you, my dear. 
Why you are brighter and better by far 
than when you came. There! let your lit- 
tle hand lie still in mine for a few minutes, 
so that I can fairly tell its temperature, and 
then it shall go. Don’t struggle; it will 
excite Miss Bere.” 

The lady mentioned passed them, giving 
a vindictive look, and going on behind a 


clump of shrubs, to stand apparently watch- 


ing the flowers, but really keeping her 
eyes on the doctor, who ovserved it, and 
changed his manner toGrace, who uttered 
a sigh of relief and once more tried to rise, 

“No, no! sit still, my dear,’’ he said, 
holding her band firmly. 
think how glad I am that inv favorite 
little patient is getting on so well !" 


‘Well enough to be set free from this— | 


this prison.”’ 

“No, no! don't call ita prison,"’ he said, 
laughingly; “it isacage. Let it be thecage 
in which I keep the bonniest little bird I 
ever saw. Grace, ny dcar—there, you see 
how deep interest in vour cure has made 


me call you by your Christian name—why | 
| not make up your mind to stay in it al- 


ways ?”’ 

‘Doctor Marlow !”’ 

“There! now you are getting excited 
again, and I must insist upon your being 
cool. I have taken such interest 
case that I have watched every phase, and 
I have no hesitation in saying that here you 
will be well aud happy, and in a short time 
be sufficiently recovered to—to take the 
head of tiny table.”’ 

**Doctor Marlow !”’ 

“As iny wife,’”’ he whispered. 
ine like that. 
have inade me love you.”’ 

“You insult me sir!” 

“I do not insult you. Itisnoinsultto a 
lady to tell ber she is loved. Why, wy 
charining little patient,do you think that be- 
cause a man is approaching tniddle aze, anu 
is studious and a doctor, that he 13 no longer 


“Thera, 
You 


an whoin he has brought back from a 
strange hysterical state to calin reason? 
Well, what is it ?’’ he cried, impatiently, as 
an attendant approached. 

“Captain Barton bas broke out again, sir. 
Very bad!”’ 

“Hang Captain Barton 
doctor. Then, aloud—**There 
Get him into Nuinber Five.” 


! mutterea the 
directly. 


The atlendant went quickly away, and 
the doctor turned to Grace. 

“T shail come to you foraflong talk this 
evening, ny dear Miss Robson,” he whis 
pered, gazing fi xediv in her eyes, and sec@i 

g to paralyse the shrinking gir “Come 

and s » : 

Hie rose and waiked 8 Y¥ away An«| as 
he went towards toe house, (:race BaM™ hin 


bow to one patient,go and speak to another, 
and wave his hand to others, the poor creat- 
shrinking away where it 


ures, as a rule, 


was possible. 
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“I-inust make some effort t> escape y° | 


exclaimed Grace; “I am a wretched pris 
oner here, and this is worse than all.” 

She looked wildly round the beautiful 
garuen, and there seemed to be no one in 
the direction of the gate. 

If she could once pass that gatethere was 
hope for her. She would be sure to find 


_ Somebody who would help ber and protect 


her. 
“If I stay, they will 
mad,"’ she sobbed. 
Then, as she looked wildly round again, 
she recalled all that had passed since she 


really drive ime 


had let herself so willingly be brought to | 


what she had considered would be aheaven 
of safety, and such it hai proved, in one 
respect ; but now a danger as terrible as 
that from which she had escaped seemed to 
be springing up. 

“IT must—I will escape !’’ she said to her- 
selt ; and, rising, she forced herself to walk 


| quietly and deliberately towards the gate, 


which was temptingly open, as she could 


| 
|; see, 


There was no one near her, and she knew 
that if she made a sudden dart she might 
reach it before anyone could stop her ; but 
instantly, and 
her best chance was to walk slowly away. 

Forcing herself, then, to waik quietly. 
she was within some thirty yards of the 


gate when an attendant suddenly stood in | 


front of her. 


‘Go back, iniss !'’ he said, firmly ; ‘this | 


18 beyond bounds,”’ 

“I wish to go to the gate,” she said, striv- 
ing to speak calinly. 

“Will you go back, please, niss? I have 
orders to iet no one pass here.”’ 

“But IT must!" cried Grace, pressing 
forward. The man caught her by the arin. 

“30 back, miss. Itis of no use. If JI 


whistle, those will come who will carry you | 
| sone 


back.”’ 
(;race knew it. She had seen more than 
one strugg.e of that kind ; and realising that 


the gate was left open merely to give the | 


outside world an idea that there was no 
such thing as coercion there, 
sadly back, the man walking by ber till she 


was nearly in the patients’ exercising 


ground, when he left ber and went again to | 


his beat. 
For the moinent despair took possession 
of firace Robson's breast. Her heart sank, 


and it seeined to her that she was either to | 
| be a hopeless prisoner, or be condeinned to 
| surrender herself as the wife 
| whose profession, whose conduct,and whose 
| inien filled ber with disgust, 


of a man 


But the buman mind in a twenty-year- 
old body is wondertully elastic, and Grace 
was just telling herself that she would not 
give up; but show a bold front, come what 
inay; and, what was tore, find some 
means of communicating again with the 
woman who had brought her there, when a 
quick step approached, and the patient who 
had been watching the interview between 
her and Doctor Marlow stood in front of 
lier. 

(srace looked up with a pitying smile as 
she thought that here was one whose case 
was far worse than her own ; but as she en- 
countered the fierce pair of eyes fixed upon 
her, she shrank back on her seat. 

The woman did not speak, 
with her hands behind her, and 
thrust forward with ao borribly 


but 
her 


stood 
face 


nalignarit 


an aspect, that forthe tnoment ‘(:race was 
‘ 7, ] 
4 ‘4 S&S 4 
- wv it a cal “ ! i “ 
that seeined to ask for caresses, while her 


favorite attitude was crouching in a sunny 
corner of a garden-seat, sleeping. 
It was the feline 


different plase 


nature displayed still, 


tina for as she stood 


' noone was near, 


Grace inade an effort to 


she turned | 
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there befere Grace her eyes were dilated, 
her lips apart, ber teeth displayed, and 


| every expiration of her breath wasa loud 
| hina, 


Shedid not speak, but moment br mo- 
ment it secmed to Grace that the woman 
would spring at her throat, and tear and 
rend her, expecially as, after gazing savage- 
lv at her fellow-prisoner fora few moments 
she drew back like one gathering strength 
for a bound, 

It did not occur to Grace to call for help, 
but she involuntarily placed her hands be- 
fore her ready to defend herself, and, as it 
from involuntary imitation, the woman 
drew hers from behind her back, showing 
thatin her right there was apair of sharp- 
pointed scissors, openod and held likea 
dagger. 

(irace looked sharply round for help, but 
There were a few of the 


patients ata distance, but if called they 


_ would bave paid no heed, and though if she 
; had walked again towards certain parts of 


the grounds attendants would have sprung 
up directly in her path, now that their help 
was wanted there was not a soul, 

“The dcector, the doctor, the doctor!’ 
hissed the woman at last, with ber eyes 
flashing with savage hatred,and she seemed 
now about to spring. 

(irace’s heart sank, and her courage failed 
her. 

She was too much alarined even to ery 
out, and at last, as, with astrangely intu- 
man cry, the woinan raised the scissors and 


threw herself forward to strike, Grace 
shuddered, and covered ber face with her 
hands, 

. o * - @ oe 


A WELCOME VOICE. 

These hands fell directly, though, and 
save herself jum 
as there wasa dull thud, the scattering of 
fraginents of dry earth, and the 
womear started back, letting fall the sc'ssors 
which Grace seized as she realized thata 
great clod bad been thrown by soime- 
body and struck ber aggressor fuil in the 
chest. 

The woman uttered a harsh cry, and 
turned and ran along the nearest path to hide 
herselt ainong the bushes, while (srace sank 
back or the seat, faint and trembling. 

“Miss (rrace! Miss Grace!’ came trom 
behind her. 

“Ah!” 

“Don't—don't look round. Some one ‘il 
be sure to see you. Why was she going to 
hit you with thein scissors ?"’ 

“Oh, Jack, Jack, Jack ! is it you?"’ cried 
Grace,and she was about to bound from: her 
seatand runto the wall, but a warning 


| stayed her. 


“No, no! don’t, or they'll see me. Here's 
some one coming.”’ 

It was an attendant, nov-v that the danger 
was past, and, trembling with delight and 
dread, Grace shrank down in a corner of 
the seat and covered her face with her 
hands, 

That was 80 cominon an attitude at Doe- 
tor Mariow’s that it was not heeded: in fact 
it was rather approved of by the attendants, 
for it betokened a despondent state that 
gave them very little trouble; sothe woman 
passed on, Grace trembl.ng wth agitation 
as she watched her through her tinyers, 


“She's gone, Miss (irace,’’ caine from 
the wall. ‘An’, I say, l aun glad L've found 
vou 

| re Ja x 
a 
they know | r 

“Jost bark ather!’’ cried the lad. “Do 
they know youre here! Why, how could 
they ?”’ 

“IT don't know, Jack, but you dil, 

“Yes, I did Dom t talk so loud, 
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1 go down all ‘twanst it's my foot's slipped, 
for there's only abit of a crack where I 
picked out the mortar with my kKnite.”’ 

“But, Jack, go and tell them at once, and 
make thei come and fetch me away froin 
this dreadiul place." 

“Why don't vou come away ? The gate’s 

n.”’ 

“Ah, Jack! you don’t know, IT ean't.” 

“What made you come and hide yourself 
here, away from everybody ?" 

“I did not, Jack, | was brought here, 
and I'in a prisoner.” 

“Well you don't look like one,” Miss 
(irace ft" 

“Hist ! don't speak to me now. 
the doctor cominy.”’ 

“What! that fat chap, as aat there bolding 
your hand ?" 

“Yeu, ves, Jack! Pray go now !” 

“| Justsha'nt go now! maid the boy, 
shrinking down, but keeping his eyes on « 
level with thetopofthe wall, “I wan't to 
see a bit more first. Don't look like a 
madhouse, and they don’t look like mad 
people.” 

Aas he watched, the doctor came up and 
took Cirace’s tand, leading ber towarda the 
house, while the boy continued his cogita 
tiona 

“What did she say ?--go and fetch help ? 
Yer, that's all wery well; butif I go away 
and fetch some one, by the time we get 
back they'll have took Miss Girace  some- 
wheres else, and tuen I sha'n’t find ber 
ayrain.”’ 

The part he had chosen was where the 
great wall that surrounded the place was 
backed by a fleld, across which was a 
second lane, running parallel to the one 
where the front entrance of the grounds 
Was Situated, 

Hie was not likely to be observed, and, 
altering his position so as to get a view of 
the open gate as well, he remained 
watching, and making plans for Ciracie’s 
escape. 

As he watched, he nade out that there 
seemed to be only two men about the place, 
one of whom was the occupant of a little 
lodge inside the gate, the otuer dividing his 
tine between Keeping an eve upon the 
patients and attending to the Nowerbeds Jin 
the warden. 

“Seems to me," said Jack to hirnself, 
‘hatit won't be very hard to get her 
away, if they don't lock the gate up of a 
pigat.”’ 

le stopped thinking, 


There's 


“Hut they will lock it up of a night. 
What'sa yate for it it isn’t locked up 
oO'nights? | wonder whether Misa Crace 
ean climb! 

Hie had another quiet think, 

“No,” he said; “she can’telimb, If she 


could, she'd have been over this wall long 
enough agoand got away. ‘Take a bigger 
wall than this to Keep tue im’? 

Hie watched the grounds for hours, for. 
getting that be was prowing very hungry ; 
and as ho watched, he saw the patients 
walking about the gardens, all keeping 
Beparate, for There seemed co be no inter- 
course amoung them. tle caught sight of 
the doctor too, butonly ata distance > and 
though he kept) patiently waiting in the 
hope of seeing Grace again, and saving a 
few words to her about bem sure to stop 
till he came back, there was no sign of the 
prisoner Ull towards evening. 

Jack Was pellings very despondent, for he 
had been trying te take some plan for 
Cirace’s escipe ;bat though he tried bard, no 
suitable idea presented itself, ll all at 
once, as le Was scanning the house from a 
fresh point of View, whieh pave hin a sight 
Olthe inansion through a visia of trees, 
after laborigusly chipping out the mortar 
between the bricks of a buttress, be caught 
Bight ofa pensive looking figure seated at a 
window on the first tho or, 

Jack's heart bounded, 

“There she is!" he exclaimed, “No, it 
ain't!" he said,despondentliy *"Tain’ther! 
Can't make sure at all thiacdistance, Looks 
like her, Wonder whether she could see 
me if 1 waato wave iny cap!" 

On second thoughts, Jack decided not to 
wave his cap, and hung there peermg over 
the wall, wondering whether or no it was 
Cirace, for he was a hundred yards distant 
and her face was in the shade, 

His donbts were set at rest directly after, 
for Girace evidently caught sight of hin 
Watching over the wall, and waved her 
baud. 

“Tet me see,” aiid Jack, 
three—four windows one way, One—two— 
three—tour windows ‘tother way, ‘Phat's 
justin the middle! How long will it be 
afore it's dark?" 


*Ona—two— 


CHAPTER XIX, 
SHE VEILED VISITOR, 


RACE had no oceasion to complain 
about the accommodation she had at 
Doctor Mariow’s Sanitary Home, as he 

called it. When she first arrived, she had 
becn placea in a bare [little chamber, but 
before long one of the attendants led her to 
a couple of roous on the first oor, and told 
her they were hers. 

Sitting and bedroom were side by side, 
both weil furnished, and connected by a 
door, ‘Tuere was a luxury about them that 
was verv new to ber, but no atnount of 
elegant hangings and sof carpeting could 


destroy the Knowledge Uthat the door was 
always kept locked upon the outside, and 
that this was a prison. 
She sat at i:ue window that evs wr our 
wv al ae si ‘ 7 ‘ 
Ca 4 mY Ai c | ‘ + 
ee ] <8 | is « ‘ { " 
Sue fel ter against lili, now that be had 
liseovered her whereabouts, for not golug 
effat once and bringing father or [friends 
teberaid. Onthe olier hand, there was 


in tntleuse feeling of satisfaction and cou, 


‘ort in seeing the face of one who now 
seeined to be a friend, gazing at her, and 
comforting ber by its presence, in this time 
of trial. 

She sat and watched him tli the shades | 
of evening inade the face at the bottom of 
the grounds grow indistinet; then, all at 
once, it seemed to have gone ; and a feeling 
of sadness, dread, and depression greater 
than she had yet felt during ber luprison- 
ment came over Grace. It was as though 
a trusty friend had suddenly forsaken 
her. 

“But he will bring help,’ she cried, as 
the reaction set in ; and, after watching the 
moon rive from behind a bank of clouds, 
she left the window with a sigh, for she 
heard steps in the passage, and the key 
turn in her door, 

A light streamed into the room directly, 
as one of the attendants brougut in a lamp 
and placed it upon the table. 

“The doctor’4 compliments, miss," said 
the woinan, “and will you come down to 
tea 7?” 

There was something so offensive in the 
wounan'’s look as she stoad there in her 
dark dresa and white apron, cap, and cults, 
that the blood flushed inte Grace's. She 
alinost fancied she heard the woman saying 
something about such attentions being 
paid to a patient, and she hastily replied — 

“T ain unwell, and shall not come down 
to tea,”’ 

The woman shut and locked the door, 
and Grace was left alone to her thoughts, 

She took upsome work and seated herself 
at thetable; but, after inaking a few stiches 
the work fell upon her Knee, and she sat 
gazing out at the darkness, wondering how 
long it would be before help came, and by 
turns she was hopeful and desponding. 

“Whata child Lam!" she sant te herself 
atlast. ‘The doctor will be obliged to give 
ineup, in spite of bis pretence about my 
being——”’ 

She shuddered, and did not mentally 
finish ber sentence, for the sightef the poor 
creatures about her depressed and set her 





thinking of their ailiment more than was | 
good for her young elastic brain, 
She tried to heep her mind upon the 


thought that before long her lather would 
be there, 

Perbaps—the thought made the blood 
flush to her cheeks—perhbaps he would bring 
Mr. Brand with hin, 

What more likely, as he was a doctor? If 
he came, how should she behave towards | 
him? she asked hetselt, and the color deep- 
ened on ber cheeks, and a sigh escaped her | 
lips. 

Then, in apite of herself, the fiure of the 
veiled woman intruded itself, and she shud. | 
dered as she recalled all that she had yone | 
through since she had been brought to this 
place. 

The horror and depression gave way to a 
feeling of resentinent against ber, and she 
wasinthe very act of thinking Chat she 
would like to be lace to face with her again, 
when there was a step in Ue passgre, and 
abe involuntarily started to her feet as the 
lock shot back. 

She was prepared tu face the doctor, who 
would, she felt sure, have come to see why 
she bad declined to come down to tea but, 
to her intense astonishinent, = was the cou, 
panion of ber flight from Dewick’s house, 
dressed aud veiled just as when they parted | 
last, and as she Stood there in the seul. 
darkness of the passage, tramed by the door. 
way, there was a din musty look about her 
appearance that was hardiv real, 

For a few minutes they stoned 
enc : other; Grace bv the table, 
lightof the shaded lamp fall upon her 
twitching band as it: belt her work: the 
visitor in the obscurity outside the dear, 

“You have come, then, at last!’ eried 
Gace, angrily, as sie tiastered the siirink- 
ing sensation,and moved towards Che hyare 
ju the doorway. 

“Yes; | have come at last,” was the reply, 
andthe woman stepped in sileativ and 
closed the door. oW hN alo Vou speak lo ime 
in that angry tone?” 





gyuzng at 
with the 


“Angry tone! Have T net cause?" cried 
Girace. 

“No,” said the woman, coolly, 

“Do vou Know how | have been treated 
here—as if 1] were out ofa mind? 

“Nonsense, nousense! vou have been 


kept here in satety.” 

“Tn safetv Po replied Qrace, angrily, and 
there was thatin ber look and tmaaner now 
that told of her beings no longer the girl 
ready to be trampled on with lapunity. 

“Yes, ln safety. Perhaps tae peculiarity 
of vour position tiade il hecessary for it to 
seem that you were one of Dr. Martow's pa. | 
tients.”’ 

1 ingist now upon vour taking? me from | 
this place direct'v. You were cruel, de- | 
ceittul, and untrustworthy te bring me 
here,”’ 

“You foolish girl! Would you rather I 
had left you to your fate? But 1 see’ eon- 
tinued Grace's Visitor, sarcastically; “you 
blaine tne foc bringing you away trom De- 





| “You know better!’ 


view 'S place: vou wished to stay there, 
| Really, 1 am sorry that TD ointerfered.” 
cried (irace, ‘taad 
that T aus blaming you for keeping meshut 
up here away from toy imends, amd with- 
out Lhe opporlunmy of Counnunicating with 
thet, 

“You foolish girl! If T had not done as J 
have Devick would have found out your 


whereabouts, and you would have been in 


iis mower, ° 
a tt) ey 


And \y 1 wis { 2 at erty. t ¢ 
bt) ‘“* Le . CA S ijt) is 
(;race Siuddered, 
“Tinsist upon being taken away from 

here shecrivd. “It was your do- 
jing to place me here. Now speak to 


it onee tl’ 


| per; 


this | 


EVENING ‘POST. 





Dr. Marlow, and set ine free. Take me 
away.” 

“[ caine down on purpose to doso,”” said 
the woinan calmly. 

“You came to do sf" cried Grace, ex- 
citedly, and yet looking at ber visitor with 
the eyes of doubt, : 

“Yea, unless you wish Mr. Devick to per- 
forim iny part.’ 

“Mr, Devick? No!" cried Grace, with a 
look full of revulsion. - 

Her visitor drew a long breath that might 
have meant satisfaction. 

“I have been urmble to remove vou frown 
bere,”’ she said, “knowing what I dia of 
your pursuer. You complain of ill-usage— 
you should rather rejoice at having been 
safely housed.”’ 

‘But the treatment I have received! My 
letters have been suppressed.” 

“And wisely too, my child, Had your 
parents known of your whereabouts, they 
would have fetched you away, and within 
a week Rice Devick would have contrived 
to get you in his power.” 

Grace shuddered again, and was about to 
speak, but the woman went on. 

“] have good cause for knowing taat he 
has now discovered where you are.” 

“Ab! exclaimed Grace, advancing to her 
Visitor and catching ber arm; but the wo- 
inan drew back coldly. 

“You reproached me for what I have 
done for you. I will now leave you free to 
act for yoursell.’’ 

“No; J will not reproach you!” cried 
Grace, “But was it not reasonable that I 
should ?”’ 

“Perhaps so. Butthere, you have your 
choice between ny protection and Devick's 
pursuit. I will not foree yon, Besides, 
you came here of your own sceord belore.” 


“Yes; but you deceived me!’ replied 
Grace, 
“Hlow did | deceive vou, girl? IT prom- 


ised to save j Ou from ice Deviek. Has 
Le approached you siuce I gave that prom- 
ise 7" 

“No, no, but—’ 

“There is no time to waste, my child. 1 
believe that this nan or his people are on 
their way here now. Will you stay and 
fight yourown battle, or will you once 
more trust tome?” 

Grace hesitated for a few moments, and 
thought of Jack and the message she had 
sent—ol ber father—of Frank LBrand—and 
she looked wildly in the veiled tace, 

“You will lot me communicate with my 
friends?”’ she said, piteously. 

“IT will not promise that,’’ was the stern 


| reply; “but I wil promise to spare no pains 


to use every effort to keep you from thai 
man'stouch He should walk across my 
dead body sooner than lay hand upon you 
in inv presence.” 

“Who are you ?”” said Gract, earnestly; 
“let me see your face.”’ 

“Foolish girl! of what use is that? You 
would only see the face of a miserable, un- 
happy wornan, and there is no time to waste, 
Do you trust ne again 7’" 

“Yes,” said Grace, with a shiver, 

“Then get ready quickly.” 

*You will take ne away from here?" 

“Yes, almost at once.’’ 

“Where to?” 

“That I cannot tell you yet. Come, bea 
woman. ‘Think of what] am doing. Why 
do ldo this?” 


“Because you are jealous,’’ said Grace, 


| firmly. 


**Yes,’’ said the woman, in a hoarse whis- 
“because | am jealous, I would 
sooner kill you than he should make you 
his wite.”’ : 

“T have always felt that you would,” said 
Grace, “But you will help me. 1 know 
you are sincere, and [ will trast you. You 
have no cause for jealousy,” she continued, 
With asad simile in the veiled 
hate Lim as much as you love him.” 

“How do 1 know that?” said tue wornan 
bitterly, 

“By oy acts,’ replied Grace. “Iam go- 
ing to trust invself in your hands aygain.”’ 

“Then be ready,”’ the woman, quickly. 
“Tam going from here now to have the cab 
brought from the inn. Do exaectiv as 1 tid 
vou, and act without hesitation. 
Marlow might wish lo prevent your leaving. 
I don't know,” 

She caught Grace in her arms, raised her 
veil a little, and bent down ard kissed her. 
Then, passing out, she stood tor a moment 
at the half-elosed door, 

“Be ready to start at a inoment’s notice,” 
she Whispered,and then the door was closed 


and loexsed, 





CHAPTER XX, 
A TIME OF PERIL, 


EFT to herself, Grace Robson tried to 

| keep back the Intense agitation tro 

4 which she sutfered, and going inte ber 

room she laid her bonnet and searf ready to 
cateh up as soon as her visitor returned. 

Then, going tothe open window, where 
the moon was rising higher aud beginning 
to enlighten the intense darkness, she 
seughtto cool her heated brow and ecalin 
down the throbbing pulses. 

About ten minutes had elapsed sinee her 
Visitor bad departed, and sie was) aonder- 
lug how long it would) be before she re 
turned, 

Every distant sound about the house was 


SUuggesiive olf danyer—every rustle a leaf 
outside suggested the coming of Deviek or 
alts peo] vt “arry ber away 

*Wiat a coward La ’ s Said t » 
geil, aS, aller ariny iss ’ ~—_ 
perings Without, she . 
window, to look Out uud salistv berse at 


it was fancy. 

She bad hardly been there a minute wh: n 
the door was uulecked hastily by D Ctor 
Marlow and closed directly. ~ ‘ 

“Woauat is this IT sear?” be said, 





ee 





evidently in a state of the greatest excite- 
ment 

(jrace looked at him and then at the door, 
but he was Lefore her, and had seized her 
hand before she could speak. 

“I won’t bave it!’ he cried, angrily. “It 
is preposterous! You cannot go. It is 
utter madness ou ber partto wish to take 


_ you away. 


| that woman shall not take you away. 


| sionately. 





face; “‘fur I | 


ee 


Doctor | 


| excited, 


| tightly. 


“She shall not !" he cried, growing more 
“You know how—there, how I 
love you !’" he went on, bolding her hands 
“You cannot wish to go!" 

For answer, Grace tried to free ber hands, 
but he was stronger. 


“No,” he continued; “I will not it! 
Grace—dear Grace—you will stay ?” 


“Doctor Marlow! loose my hands!” sie 
cried, speaking for the first tine. 

“Never! till you have promised me that 
you will stay. Grace, iny sweet girl! you 
mast and shall stay !’’ 

But for the exigencies of her pusition, the 
advances of the stout, middle-aged doctor 
would have seemed ridiculous. There was 
nothing really ridiculous in them, thour;h, 
for the doctor was too much in earnest. 

“Twill net have it!” he cried, holding 
Grace firmly, in spite of her struggies, 
*You know how 1 have watched over you. 
You know how my love for you has grown 
day by, till it has completely mastered me, 
and— there, it is of no use to struggle; I am 
the stronger--and I am determined that 
You 
must net go with ber. Yon must not trust 
her. Butfor my tender interest in you, 
andthe wavin which I read your case, 
your fate here would have been vastly dif- 
Icrent.” 

**Doctor Marlow! this is very cruel—this 
is cowardly!’ panted Grace. 

“Nonsense! It is my love for you. 
Promise me you will stay.” 

**] will not promnise!"’ cried Grace, pas 
“I would do anything to get 
away from this dreadful place. Let go my 
hands, sir, or 1 will call for help,”’ 

“Do,” he said, mockingly. “Call for 
help, or shall I? Surely, you ought toknow 
better now. Suppose you do call for help, 
the attendants know thatthe head of the 
establishinent is with one of his patients. 
Whe will dare to interfere?” 

“They will know—I will tell them—that 
I ain not insane, and that you insult me!’’ 
cried Grace. 

“They will not even come tothe room at 
your suinmons,” said the doctor, coolly. 
“If you find some other opportunity for 
telling them they will treat you as that man 
did when you tried to get away from the 
grounds this aiternoon.”’ 

Grace stared at bim helplessly. 

“Yes; you see l know everything that 
takes place, ny pretty little prisoner.” 

“Prisoner ? es,’’ cried Grace; “‘tvat is 
what vou make me!”’ 

*Nonseyse! There, what is the use of 
strusgling? Why not give up like a sensi- 
bile 1ittle woman ?” 

You villain !"" cried Grace, passionate!;. 
“You, a doctor who are trusted, and who 
take advantage of your position like this! 
I may be a weak helpless girl, but I know 
enough to tell you that your conduct to me 
will be sufficient to disgrace you for life ia 
your profession.”’ 

“Then be sensible,’’ he whispered, as in 
spite of her struggles he crushed her in bis 
arma, “Promise me that you will stay and 
be ny wife. I am forced tospeak to you as 
I do by the news I have just heard.” 

*I will not promise !’’ cried Grace, and in 
her borror and rage she struck biim with all 
her might across the face. 

“You vixen!” he cried, angrily, and then 
burst into a forced laugh. “Very well! if 
you will not surrender you tnust take the 
consequences, My dear little Gracie,” be 
whispered, with bis lips close to hear ear 
and her arms pinioned to her sides, “You 
don’t kpow yet what power the head of an 
asyluin’ possesses, You are in my custody, 
and I tell you that you shall stay here, for 
my declaration that you are not fit to go 
back among your iallew-qreckuees would be 
quite enough to keep you, even if it were 
known outside.”’ 

**As it soon will be!’ cried Grace,tighting 


| hard to free hersel‘’, 


‘As it will not be, you foolish little bird,” 
he said, laughing. “Your friend, Madame 
Clara, placed you here, and now wants to 


| take you away; but] shall not let her, and 


she dare not insist—she dare noi tell, or she 
would be betraying herself for what has 
been an abduction, and the authorities 
would make her simart.”’ 

Grace turned cold with horror and ceased 


_ her strugyies, 


Speaking | 


“Ab! you see that,’ he said with a malig- 
nant laugh. “Madame Clara dare not stir 
tor lear ot hoisting herself. Sbe has placed 
you bere,and here you stop till you consent 
to go tothe church with me, and then— 
Well, you shall stay still my pretty little pa- 
tient—iuy lite wife. There, be quiet and 
sensible, and accept your fate. Whea 
Madame Clara comes back I shall tell ber 
you elect to stay.” 

“No. Linsist upon going! Let me go 
D «tor Marlow. 1 will shriek for help!” 

“Shriek, then!’ he said, laughingly; and 
he clasped her more tightly in bis arms, but 
loosed her directly, and was about to cross 
the rooin and shut the window; butas Grace 
darted to the door and tried to open it, he 
fullowed and caught ber again. 

“Don't be so absurd, mv little love!" he 
Whispered, as he held her to his breast a 
i bear his 


. 
aA 4 icay 


she oc 
oul 4 


heart tle 
ayauinst here, “You are mine now. 


“Help! Help!” 





CHAPTER XXI. 
A STRUUGLE. 
1} RACE’S voice rang out long and loud. 
( Not that, asa rule, such aecry as hers 
would bave bad tue slightest effect. 
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‘The shriek of a female patient was no 


isbment, and excited no surprise, while 
the building was too remote frum the road 
tor acall to be beard. 

But in this instance help came unex- 
pectediy, In the shape of a beating at 
the duor, just at Grace's direst time of 

eed. : 

, “Curse them ! how dare they !"" cried the 
doctor, savagely, as Grace Stegzered frow 
him and sank intoachar, “Wat ist?” 
he said, opening the door, “Miss Grace is 
ill—a fit.” 

One of the women attendants hastily 
made a communication to the doctor. 

“What!’’ he cried. “Where are Edward 
and Sinith?” 

«Don’t know, sir. Gone down the village 
I think.” 

‘(How dare thevy—withont leave !"" 

The woman said something again, rapid- 
ly, that Grace, in ber fear and agitation, 
could not catch; and the next moment the 
doctor went out of the room, excitedly, 
shutting the door aftler him, and the poor 
girl heard the catch shoot into its place with 
a loud and very familiar snap. 

In spite of that,nerved now to make some 
bold effort for freedom, Grace started froin 
her seat, and, running to the door, she tore 
at the handle in the vain hopeof veing abie 
to drag it open. 

“It is locked again! it is loeked again! 
What shall Ido? Willi no one come to my 
help?’’ 

She stood gazing wildly round in search 
of aid, her face blanched and working, and 
a frightened, hunted look in ber eyes. 

‘I'd sooner die!’ she cried, mately; 
and, with the tull intent of ing a dan- 


1’1l keep ‘em off while you go to the win- 


unusual sound ian Doctor Marlow’s estal-. | 


} if Idon't! 


dow and holler as loud as ever you can.and 
tell "em you'll jump down off the baddle- 
menis if they dares to approach. I say, | 
don't look frightened, do 1, Muss Grace?” 

“Oh, Jack, Jack! I don’t know!" cried 
Grace, a8 she left the boy tor a moment and 
ran to the window to lok out. and drew 
back shuddering, and then ran back to bim 
again. “Don't leave me, Jack—don't what- 
“i do, don't leave me!” 

“"Pain’t likely!" said the boy, stoutly. 
“I'm the wrong sort. I'll let some on “eu 
have this here if they tries to touch you,see 
f 1 say, what's going on out- 
side ?"’ be whispered, as the nowe outside 
the door increased. 

“IT don’t know," groaned Grace. “It's 





“I know. It's Barny Gedge. 
him swearing.” 

“Will be heip us?” 

“Yes!"’ cried the boy. “No: 
for old Devick.” ’ 

Atthat moment the door was thrown 
open with a crash as it struck the wall, and, 


I can hear 


he’s at work 


| cinging together, Doctor Mariow, Gedge, 
| and Rixon came struggling in. 


The doctor was tighting manfully ; but he 
was alone, and his two assailants were evi- 
dently determined. 

He had a short staff in bis band, and as 
they struggled into the room, charging to- 
gether,Jack caught Grace's wrist and made 





| gled bac 


tor the - 99 dour; but the three men strug- 

, and they had to retreat again to- 
wards the window, where they stood—the 
girl and boy together, watching, with d- 


| lated eyes, the fierce strugyle that ensued— 


geruus leap and risking injury for the sake | 


of escaping, at all events,from the room,she 
ran towards the window. 

‘The sounds of loud Voices in angry alter- 
cation Ooutin the passage checked her for 
the inoment, and as she paused, wondering 
whether help might not,after all, be at hand 
—perhaps her father, with Frank Brand— 
and, listening with every nerve on the 
stretch, the thought came to her that, even 
it she reached the ground uninjured, there 
were the closed and the great wall, 
which she could not climb. 

“IT should only be taken and dragged 
back,” she panted. ‘*Thereare those wen, 
too.’’ 

She seemed turned to stone as she stood 
there, rigid and bent, in an attitude of at- 
tention, while the noise outside in the corri- 
dor increased. 

“It would be no help for me,”’she sobbed 
starting, a8 it were, out of a nightimare-like 
influence which nad held her there in its 

rasp. “Il must go! I must go! Why did 

let Jack leave ine when be was here *”’ 

With frantic baste now,as she heard what 
sounded like a distant scuffle, she ran to 
the window, spurred on by the voices she 
heard, 

She now clung to the hope that it might 
be her father; but she heard one voice 
which connected itself with Devick, and 
she knew that it was he who had come, for 
(sedge shouted loudly, the words reaching 
her ears— 

“No nonsense ! 
now!” 

The words were uttered just outside the 
door, and that was enough. 


We must have her 


The doctor or Devick, either sent a thrill | 


of horror through her, and, throwing the 
window more open, she wasin the act of 
stepping on to the sill, when a face ap- 
peared, as it were, out of the darkness, and, 
with a faint cry, she started back. 

‘Jack ! You here !”’ 

“Yes, miss. Lucky I didn’t go!" cried 
the boy,d ing himself laboriously on to 
the #ill and jumping into the room. “It's 
took me ’most half an boar climbing up 
there. My! it was a job!” 

“Oh! Jack, Jack !’"” criea Grace, throw- 
ing her arms about the boy and clinging to 
Lin: “save me! save me!” 

‘That's just what I’m a-going to do!” 
cried Jack. 
and could draw my sword,” he muttered, 


“wouldn't I give it to some on "em, just!” | 


“Is ny father there, Jack ?”" asked Grace, 
clingin 
at the door, where the suund of fierce quar- 
reling went on. 

“No!”’ cried Jack ; “‘waan't time to tetch 
Lim, or the doctor either.”’ 

“Oh, Jack! I begged of you——™ 

“Well,l know that; but suppose I'd! gone 
1 couldn’t have come and helped you now. 
W hat's the good o’ talking like tnat *" 

“Oh, Jack, Jack! What shall we dot’ 

“1 d’know vet. Here, don’t rou beld me 
80 jolly tight! I wanttogetout my wee- 
pun.’ 

He wrestled one hand free, dived int» his 
trousers pocket, and dragged it out again, 
entangled with s-ring, and a great Seven 
Dials top flew across the room and starred 
the mirror over the mantlepiece. 

‘“Jigger the top! Look atthat! I don’t 
care! Serve ’em right!" cried Jack, diving 
into his pocket again, and this me bring- 
ing out a long-bandied knife, whose blade 
he opened with bis teeth, a spring at the 
back securing it from closing, aud turning 
it into a dagger. 


“There !”’ cried the boy. striking an atti- 
tude that be had seen froim the gallery at 
the Surrey Theatre, at a stolen visit. *““Now 
then, come on, some of ver, and I let ve 
see ' 
ing ried Tu . lie 
Window 4 

‘You can’t get out there. 

“I must. Quick, try and help m« 

* You'd break your legs If you was to 
jump. Even I dursen’t--~h’s bard grave! 


down below.” 
““W hat shall we do?”’ 
“I d’know, Yes] do. 


If they come 


and listened to the hoarse panting. 

“Help! help!’ cried the doctor. 
help!” 

“Throw the cloak 
growled Gedge. 

“How can I?” wasthe reply, as Rixon, 
who had a heavy cloak on his arm, was 
held by the throat by che doctor. 

They struggled here; they swayed there; 
chairs were overturned, ornaments swept 
from the chimney-piece, and then they 
went with a crash against the centre table 
and nearly knocked over the Lamp; but 
though Jack gripped Grace’s wrist with one 
hand and held bis knife dagyer-wiee with 
the other, ready to nake a dart and escape 
through the door, the opportunity would 
not come. 

The doctor's cries for help were repeated: 
but the struggle had been going on so long 
that they were not likely to be heard be- 
yond the room. 

All the same, though, they alarmed his 
assailants. 

“Why don’t you drag the cloak away?" 
growled Gedge, who, probably strung up 
with drink, seemed to be wonderfully 
strong and active. 

“Ilow can 1” growled Rixon. “He's as 
strong asa horse. Hold his arm!" 

There was a fierce struggie for a miinate, 
and Rixon dragged himself tree, and be- 
gan to open the big cloak he held, watching 


“Roy, 


over his head, Billi,” 


tor’s head. 

“Now!” cried Gedge. ‘Now!’ 

Gedge had reckoned witbout his host for, 
freed trom one of bis assailants, the doctor 
wrenched hiinselt clear and stood at bay in 
a corner of the room, with the short ocon- 
table’s staff in his hand, 

“Now you've done it!" growled ‘edge. 
“Go in at him—never mind his staff!" 

“Go inat him yourself!’ erred Rixon. 





“Lor, it I wasa soldier, now, | 


to him, but looking with wild eyes , 


in | boy. 


Whatever Gedge's failings might be,cow- 
ardice was not one of them, for with won- 
deriul activity he advanced and sprang at 
the doctor, received a blow aimed at him 
upon his lett arm, ciosed with him; there 
were a few moments’ renewed struggle as 
he wrested the staff away. 

Then there was a duil-sounting blow,a 
heavy fall, and Gedge stood there panting, 
with the doctor lying stunned upon the 
carpet. 

“It’s you who's done it now, Barny, 
Rixon. 

“Serve him right! 
arm.”’ 

“And you've broke his skull. Well, if 
you've killed him, there's witnesses as I 
didn’t do it.”’ 

‘Hold your row, you cur 
leok alive, or those chaps 

ain.” 

“Or the woinen get out ofthe room where 
we locked ’ein, inate. I say,”’ be whisper- 
ed, “wecan'tdo it with that bow there. 
Letscut.”’ 

“Hold your tongue, you 
Gedge. Come on.” 

Gzrace had turned faint at first, and had 
stood heiplessly clinging to Jack, a witness 
of the scene that seemed to tnake her blo» 
curdle. 

Now, however, that Gedgeé was adwane- 
ing towards her,the spirit and energy seeum- 
ed to coine back to her heart. 

“Now then,’ said Gredge ; 
to take you away from this place. 
a carriage waiting. Come along.” 

“No!” cried (irace; “keep back, 1 wil 
not go with you.”’ 

*‘Now don't be fooliah,” sait Gedge, who 
was still panting heavily from the struggle 
ne bad gone through. *“Wedon't want to 


"said 


He nearly broke my 


' Now then, 
may be back 


eur’ growled 


There's 


hurt you, and.if you'll just take ty arin, 
It! walk you down quietly, like a taty, to 
the carriage, and there'll be nu t } 
Come along. 

No! ae 4 

He 

= ‘ : ys 

Jac nN Dee, gel r 


hurt. 

“Sba’n’t!"’ eried Jack. 
Gedge, vou keep off ‘fore you 
arined.”’ 

“Hark at the young eock trying tocrow,” 
said Gedge, laughing. *““Tbere, and away, 
No nonsense.”’ 


re burt. lin 





ee 


his opportunity to throw it over the doc- | 


EVENING POST. 


*Rarny Gedge,you won't be such a sneak 
as to try and get her away again ?"" 

“Won't 1?” cried Gedge, advancing at 
(srace; and Jack retreated round the table, 
keeping it between them,aud making siow- 
ly for the door. 

“No, you don't,” said Gedge, savagely ; 
and be darted back, placing himweel! 
tween them and the way of escape. “You, 


| Jack, stand away.”’ 


“Jack, don't leave me,’’cried Grace,cling- 
ing to him, 

“Wish I may die it I do,” cried Jack, 
fiercely. ‘Keep off, Barvy,or I'li stab you 
as sure as ['n: alive!’ 

“Knife away,’’ cried Gedge. “Now Bill. 
you go that way,” he whispered ; “I'll 
tackle the boy and bold bim—be won't use 
the kaife. Throw the cloak rignt over her 
head. Ready ?”’ 

“Yes,l'm ready,’’ was growled,and Grace 
saw thatthe cloak was being opened, and 
divined its purpose. 

“Now then, ready?" 

“VYes.”’ 

“Orr” 

The two men advanced, one on cither 
side of the table, and Grace gave a quick 


| glance round for some way of escape ; but 
| there was none. 


There lay the doctor, apparently stanned 
perhaps killed; the men were between 
them and the door ; her bedroom was be- 
hind ber, but the window of that was sinall 
and barred. 

There was still the sitting-room window, 
their only hope, and drawing a long breath 
asthe men caine slowly and watchfully 
round the table, Rixon maxing for ber,and 
(iedge ready with his staff to strike down 


| the boy's hand, she whispered very low to 


Jack— 

“Quick, the window! we must surely 
jump!” 

“No, vou don't,” cried Gedge,. king 
as if he had beard her words, for had 


seen her deterinination in her eyes. 


wr them and that way of escape their 
ast. 

“Now Bill, quick,’’ he cried. 

Jack seeined to raise the knife to strike, 
and Gedge made a feint. 

So did Jack. 

(race involuntarily sprang back to avoid 
the cloak that was slowly arising over ber 
like a cloud, and Jack’s teint was success- 
tul. 

Instead of striking at Gedge, be swung 
the knife-armed band round and swept the 
lamp from the table. 

There was a loud crash and shivering of 
giass, and then silence. 

. The room was in total darkness, 
{10 BE CONTINUED.) 
—_— —_— C(O 

By THE SEA.—Among the curious super- 
stitions which we atill sometimes meet with 
is the sailors’ tancy of whistling for tne 
wind, and cases are known where naval 
officers of high rank have cast money into 
| the sea to obtain a tair wind. This, po 
doubt, bas arisen from the 
Venetian superstition of casting a ring into 
the sea to assuage its wrath. This custom 
is thought to have been derived from a 
grant which Pope Alexander lil. gave the 
people of Venice as a reward for their bav- 
ing assisted in his restoration to the papal 
chair—viz, that they should ‘“‘have power 
over the Adriatic Sea as a inan bas over bis 
wife.”’ 

Perhaps this was satire on the part of the 
Pope. There are nen—married men--who 
| wil! say they have,without any grant ai all, 
quite as much power over one as the other! 
But whatever theories there nay be, the 





‘*" eve cenee | 


fact remains that the Doge of Venice gener- 
ally upon Ascension Day (some forty days 
| after Easter, used to regard the ceremony 
of ring-casting up to a comparatively late 


period. 
Hie would start in royal state, attended by 
j all the Venetian novles in a thousand 


gondolas, till he arrived at one special spot 
)}in the Adriatic. Then he emptied upon its 
, boson a large quantity of holy water 
| which he bad taken with bim for that pur- 
pose, and which was supposed to procure a 
| calub 

| This strange ceremony concluded, the 
| Doge proceeded with great solemnity to 
drop into the ocean avery valuable golden 
ring, at the samme tine repeating the words, 
in Latin: “We espouse, thee, O sea, in 
token of real and perpetual Goiminion over 
thee.”’ 

But, notwithstanding this vearly betrothal 
the Adriatic Sea, like ail other seas, has 
maintained its independence, receiving the 
gifis of the Doge of Nenioe witha siuniling 
lace, but giving no promisein return. In- 
deed, the seaseems to be of avery indepen- 
deutcharacter; but there bas never Leen 
but one yet whose voice she has obeyed. 

Even the coumpand of the great Canute, 
that she should come no further, was set at 
naught by her. So after awhile the Doge 

divorced her, giving her no more golden 
| rings or words of prowise. 
i —<_ - —>_ 

Our true knowledge is to know our own 
| ignorance. Ourtrue strength is to know 
{ 





} ourown weakness. Our true dignity is 
confess that we bave no dignity, and are 
nobody and nothing in ourselves, and te 


| cast ourselves down before the digni’y f 
<. under the shadow of whus@ wings ami 
ist f ors 4nrce aLonme is 
ale Z ba 
te 
PIEC} fcruelty of the most dimtress 
ing sort is by a New York paper, which in- 


. 


timates that nota few of the “Algernons,’ 
| *Reginalds,”” “Arthurs,” “Keyries”’ and 
| ‘“;ranvilles’” of sociely to-day were 
4 twenty or five and twenty vears ago ciris- 
} tened Jamnes, Jobn, Peter, Robert or Wil- 
ey 


iain. 


be- | 

















Bric-a- Brac. 





A TRAVELING GaRbDEN.—Ferdinan’! I. 


| of Naples prided himself upon the variety 
| and excelience of the fruit 
royal gardens, one of which was called 


roduced in his 


Paradise. Duke Hercules, of Ferrara, bad 


a garden celebrated for its fruits in one of 
the islands of the Po. 
. Ludovieo, carried this kind 
- far, that he bad a traveling fruit garden;and 
‘ the trees were brought to his table, or into 


The Duke of Milan, 
of luxury so 


his chamber, that he night with his own 
bands gather tne living trust. 
Sceccrss im Lire.--Dr. John Hunter, 


the eminent surgeun, adopted arule which 


may be recommended to all. When a 
friend wked bim Low he ba! been alde to 


accomp.ish somuch in the way of stad 


and discover 


in his busy lite he auswered, 
“My rule isdeliberately to consider, before 
I commence, whether the “ork is practica- 


‘ble. If it be not practicable, I do not attew pt 


; 


| 


| coat 


' 
' 


| The first — ot 


As he spoke, he sprang forward, and was | 
| was to regard everything connected 


| tox burthen, by order 


it. If st be practicable, I can accomplish it 
if I give sufficient painsto it; and, baving 
begun, I never stop until the thing is done. 
To this rale I owe al) my success in life.” 

Dournte Decker.—-The first double 
decked ship built in England was of 100 
of Henry VIITI., 
1408; it wan called the Great Harry, and 
370,000. Before this twerty-lour 
gun ships were the largest in their navy, 
and these bad no port-lr les, the guns being 
on the upper decks only.  Port-holes 
were invented by Descharges, a French 
builder at HKrest, in 140, There were not 
above four merchant ships of 120 tons bur- 
then inany partof the world before 1551. 
the burthen of 500 tons 
was builtin England in 15%. 

Os Ly CHILDREN.—In_ reference to the 
circuinstances of hia being an only cliuld, 
Lord Byron, in one of his journals, men- 
tions some curious coincidences’ in his 
family, which toamind disposed as his 
with 
himself as out of the ordinary course of 
events, would naturally appetr even more 


strange and singular than they are. ‘I 
have thinking,”’ he says, “of an odd 
circumstance. My danghter (1). my wife 


(2), my half-sister (3), iny mother (4), my 
sister’s mother(5).imy natural danghter(6), 


| and myself (7), are, or were all only chil- 


ee ae eee ee ee 


wel'-known _ 


. “One of the atalkers in 
basa young fox which 


dren. My sister's nother (Lady Conyers) 
and my only halfasister by that second 
marriage (herselt, too, an only child), and 
my father had only me, an only child, by 
his second marriage with my mother, an 
only child too. Such a complication ofenly 
children, all tending to one fa:.ily, is sin- 
gularenongh, and looks like tatality al- 
meat.”” He then adds, characteristically, 
**But the flercest animals have the fewest 
numbers in their litters, as lions, tiers, 
and even elepbants,which are mild in com- 
parison.” 

Tue Fox's Cunstne.—A pleasing inet- 
dent, that aids tothe fox's reputation for 
shrewdnessthat is somewhat better than 
cunning, appears in a Liverpool paper. A 
Seotch correspondent writes to that journal: 
the deer forest here 

he caught when 
quite acul, and which he keeps chained to 


-a kennel near his c tuge. The other day he 
, gave the creature a dead crow, thinking he 


| down with 


might like the amusemement Of eating it; 
but Reynard, after careful consideration, 
thought the bird's condition rather ogHed 
for decent burial, and therefore he dug 
with his forepawsa large enough hole in 
front of his kennel, and when finished he 
petthe bird into it, laying iton its back, 
with its claws in the air. The stalker, whe 
was watching the antinal, saw him then 
scrape the loose earth over the bird so an to 
quite cover its body; but the legs still stuck 
upin the air, These legs seemed toannoy 
him a good deal, and he tried to press tiem 
Lis nose. Failing in this, and, 
after evidently turning the matter over in 
his mind, he bit the legs off, laid them fat 
beside tue bird and then covered every- 
thing over with earti.’’ ; 
Irs OntGin.—The or‘gin of salt is die 
cused in an artic'e in a prominent maga- 
mne which, after stating some of the pure:y 
verbal explanations, says one can only yive 
some such account of the way it caine to be 
‘the briny’ as the following: This world 
was once a haze of fluid light, as the poets 
and the men ol science agree in informing 
us, As Ssvon as it began to cool down a [it- 
tle, the heavier materials naturaliv sank to- 
wards the centre, while the lighter, now re- 
presented by the ocean and the atmosphere, 
floated in a gaseous Condition on the outside. 
But the great envelopement of Vapor thus 
produced did not consist merely of the con- 
Situents of air and water: tnany other pases 
and vapors iningled with tiem, asstdl they 
do to a far less extent in our existing atmos. 
phere. By-and-by, as the oc» ling and con- 
fensing process coutinued, the water set- 


ted down from the condition of steain into 
one ofatiqaid ata dull red beat. As it 
cundeneed, it carried down with it a great 
many other substances, held in solution, 
whose component elements nal previously 
existed in the primitive gaseous atmosphere, 
Thus the early ocean wiich covered the 
whole earth was in all protabiiitv not only 
very salt, tut als: «jtiite t *) with oft 
nineral matters - t tr 
salura . J “ ancl raw 
aise ~ “ | r Aas 

sk aM Su iS 4 “er lay but 
even a great ties saitler For from that 
time to this evateoration basconstantly been 
going om in certun shallow isolated “areas, 


laving«lown great beds«! yypsuin and thea 
of salt, which still remain in the solid con. 
dithen. while the water has, «ol ourse, been 
cvrrespoudiug'y purified. 








igs 

































































































































axtre 2 
* 4 em ze 


. 
ence 
Ome 
ae 


“ 
’ ww . 

Be, > z . 

arts Se Cee a Fae titi ep ca 


on 


ae 















ca Sa RR NR 


SE OS EE ED ee ee 

















HOW IT GREW. 





Bi JULIA Gobrarn. 





On a morsy bank one day 
Cortn sat and piped away; 
Blackbirds listened to the efrain 
That throughout the woodlands rang : 
Thireesties 
Though they knew not @ hat he sang. 
aeweeter etillil gree, 


echood the refrain, 


floarer 
Somettiog beautiful and true, 
old and something sew, 


aree 


BPomething 
Ro law. 


Stella, seated nigh the stream, 
Heard the music in her dream ; 
Sormethiog to it tid ther rine, 
Bomething drew her willing feet, 
Something brought tears to her copes, 
To her lipee a stutle full «weet 
Wihat it was she scarcely haeew, 
Vet ‘twas beantiful and true 
Something old aud something new, 
Ro love gree 


Corin saw the vision fair 


Pummoned ty lis music rare. 
**T have called to thee oo lomg,** 

Bald bee, °% 
"When T heard, ** 

Ite come made no delay 


m this summer dey 
sabtshe, “thy song, 
Wihiathad happened? ah! they kaew, 
Something beautiful and true 


Something old and something aew, 
Bo love grew, | 


a a aa - 


A PERILOUS GAME; 


. 


- Her Mad Revenge. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “STRANGERS ®TIED,”" 


“PRINCK AND PRASANT,”” “THE 


LIGHTS OF Kocknhy,”” “a 


WOMAN'S SIN,” TE 


CHAPTER XXIXN.—(coNtTINGU ED.) 


PPE two men remained in the quiet eor- 
ner for half-an-hour. 

At firsi, amazement wes the 
inant emotion jo Bertie’s heart, 
soon gave place to reliel and 
ness, 

“Thank Heaven!” he said ,at last. “Bruce 
forgive me; and vet—" 

“] xearcely deserve forgiveness : you are 
right. IT believed, like acredulous fool, But 
dou't think Thave eseaped punistiument ; I 
have had enough of that, Bertie, to satiety | 


wredom- 
rut thes 
thankful. | 





even vou. Butcomeand see Flora If 
there was anviling Wanting to complete 
her DPAp prbiverss, Voir prresertneces will supplv 


It—we have talkedof Vou so truely, old tet- 
low. Plow did vou get home ?—net invalid 

not wounded 7? and he looked bins over 
anXiousiv. 

“Povalid, but not wounded.” said Bertie: 
“Prot Paco all right mow, Do selall bee atele te 
dance at your wedding, Broce,” he said, with 
afaint flush. Wait a tnoment, well wout * 
he added, as Lord Norman was for taking 
him to Floris. ¢*This Osear Roevenemd > you 
remember the tian, of eoure ! See here, 
Bruce, Pdouw't want to startle you, but I 
have news of titi.’ 

“News of Osear Raymond? repeated 
Lord Nortman, as if the name were difleult 
for hin to promnounee cabiuily,. 

Bertic nodded gravely. 

“Yes, Leamety the overland route, vou 
know; my doctor insisted tapon uy making | 
x round of it, auxious as To owas to reaeh > 
hnogland. At Genow we stayed at the "Three 
Keys’ Hotel —" 

of os, ves, l know it.” 

“The night we staved there a man 
found dead inthe roou. Hle was an Fing- 
lishtman, there could be mo chotmlet) atrcnat 
that, but there was nothing to | ado te buis 
ientifieation excepting a clyar case with 
the anitiads nh HR’ 

Lerd Noruan started and tit his lop. 

“Did vou see it— the case ?" 

“Vea.” 

“it wasa Rossian leather case 
Christchurch 

“Yes,"’ assented 
“aT 

“It wasone | gave lint when we were at 
college together, ’sald Lord Norma grave- 
ly. You saw bite?" 

“You, fora tooment. 
Strange story, I remmeniber 


was 


with the 


uris on the back. 


Dertie. “You know 


Now | know of tins 
enough of the 


face to trace #« likeness, but thisttsan’s lair 
was tron-grey—almostentirely grey Tau 
sure,"’ 

“Jtis the same tan. Great Heavens' 
lread so moon! 

“Yes, and died by his own hand. We 
found a bottle of chloral by the tecside ; 
there was noe doulbtim the cdeoetor’s sete. 


We did all we could, and I staved and saw 
hiicn buried. Wat did vou sav, Bruce 7’ 
for Laerd Norman had turtsured suine- 
Uliltig. 

“Vengeance istmine '" ne said aloud and 
®elemmniv. “Drom 't tell ave anv ore, Bertie: 


and—and—not a word to Flors. Come te 
ber now." 
Sut fertie held back |! ry a moment 
lonwyer. oe an 
**T think I ll eall in the wor tour, Pbraac 
he sald ina low Votlee, tut at that " tue t 
her voce Was heard tretituc Clee ‘ ! 
next she liad cauy s 
j . sine bere o 
4 s | - 
at ast 7 < 
hande, teeth f threw u eriv 
the people around Ciseies. \t ‘- , 
how giad Iam! How | live longed tor you 


to coine back ! liow Riad, low yl od 1 ainsi 


| thatshe would be the most lovely teride «x 


Where did you find him, Bruce? lItonly 
wanted this——"’ 
“What did I tell you, Bertie?" said Lord 
Norman, with quiet triumph. : 

Hertie said nothing, not a word, but pro- | 
‘ably. like the parrot, he thought the 
ineore. 

Certain itis that from that moment he | 
became indecd a brother to the beantiful 
woman, and that, though he never married 
and was aconstant visitor—more constant 
by avery great derl than brothers are— 
Kruce never felt the slightest twinge of 
jealousy. 





It wasa very quiet wedding, at least that 
was how Laiy Ketty described it, though,as 
Floris suid if hers was a quiet one she pitied 
the bride who had Ww endure a grand 
nie. 

The date of the wedding had got about, 
perhaps Lady Hetty whispered it in the 
strictest c ontidence to a lady triend or two, 


andthe litth: chapel in the Savoy was 
crammed, 
All Floris's friends were there, the 


Lynches aud Doctor Greene includet ; and 


THE SATURDAY EVEN 





the great duke who was related to Hruece, 
at his own request gave the bride away. 

Bertie was best nan, and pot a few of the - 
young ladies who were prevent cast pensive 
gianees in his direction ; but Bertie seemed 
tethink on this, as on all Other Gcecesm me, 
that there was only one woman in the 
world worth thinking of, and as he eouid 
net have her, the rest,as Hainlet says, “was 
silence.” 


The wedding breakfast was a great soc- 
cess, principally, IT think, beeause there 
were few speeches, znd those short omnes - 


and amongst the presents spread out on the 
drawiny-rooius tables, amidst Che articles of 
gold and silver and the splendid jewels, was 
a bounelh of rare orelids trou Florence, witb 
Mre«. Sinclair's best wishes, 

Fiors looked very beavtifal ; indeed the 
great society paper Ceclared eurpilatieaily 
ul 
head lemt bins 

(sreene re- 


the season; and Bruce, whe 
bagward look, was, as) Doctor 
toarked, ‘as fit as 4 tian could be, 

Thev had decided to spend the hones 
moon at Norman Holme, they Lethe toad 
had enough of the Continent tor the present 
and soon after the break fast they started, the 
guests thronging the entrance hall with the 
“sual nee and slippers, most of the latter, 
insecarcely Necessary to state, Siriking Clee 
coachtnan and footumio, 

One honeyinoon is generally very  tmepets 
like another, buc Floris and Bruce s was an 
exception to the rule, 

They had so nearly lost each other that 
their re-ucion had seemed abimcost retrace! - 
ous, and Broce would sit and look at ber 
sometiooes, Inthe quiet ot the after-fimnmer 
hour, and ask bitnself what he hued deme te 
deserve this yreat jov which had fallem + 
litine ! 

After turee weeks of this) perfect theppe- 
ness, Floris, who was rather a clever vourng 


lady. proposed, of her own aceord, thes 
shicrtled gro bor town, 
“soto town Flo!’ he echoed, with sar 


prise. “You don't mean to say that wou are 
tred of the Tboline and double blessed mess, 
that the honeyvinoon bas got lo bore you a’- 
ready ?"' 

She went upto him and 


put her ar ss 


round his neck, and turned her face up bt. 
fers Wathh wa Ceresptitngg sitle, Detitrd  w betete, 
how: Ver, there Was a certain Sereus 
tie SS, 


truce? Nev: ween 


“Aon Ptired, or bored, 
know that Lam not! You know that of f 
were condemned to pass the remamnder of 
mv tte alone with you, but T dont think I 
will pamiper vour vanity, Bruce, so To wil 
stepthere, Not Dlove the Holine, and I 
love the people! Way, ] never go outside 
the gates but (hey make me feel as if LT bat 
lived amongst then all miv life, instead of 
having only come to them a week of two 
PCM 

“Well, then!’ he broke in. 

“Pom tinterrumt «a lady, though 
vour wife, sir! No, Tate neinther tired mer 
bored, but Pdou tiitend that you shall 
Pheretore, Tihmk bd like to MO te bowen, 
rice! They say all newly married wives 
are selfish; mow P don’t mmeaua to arilt mnte 
selfistipess. Tamas happy as—as--whoet o 
the happiest creature on earth, Bruee ? Bot 
I dom't forget that there is mo stretinw om 
June, that all the world is in) Lomo, that 
vou tniss vour club and voor trienmds, ned 
do vou think Pil let you sacrifice all vour 
amusements on the livineneal altar 7" 

He did net speak fora moment, bat he 
gathered herin bis yreataroos and hisses 
her terventlv. 

“blo, my dear,’ he said. with mock ¢ray- 
itv: Sh did teink when Panarried vou thet 
T should yetover the absurd and ridteclous 
passion for vou wihiel. bas been the torment 
efanv ite! Mostinen doafter their mar 
riage, don'tthey? But l see that tere re 
to be no relief forine. [knew that I head 
tuarried the prettiest girl in Mogland, but f 
fad vet to beara itat DT onad got the artfulless 
te. Ttis vou who want to yo to town, of 
Paul Vou put tev “aiusement’ fer 
ward as the excuse, equally of course! All 


she le 


tne. 


right, we'll go! 

Se they wentto London, but the honew- 
theo Was notover, and they went without 
fussor teetiee to Uber Irietiis. 

Let us en) YY o§Ffrselives toyether fer a 
seals au Gedes oa wst,”? said He We 
4! ‘ | ~ | : 

‘ of “ “ { ‘ 4 - 

. ia ” 
‘ 4 ~ 
“ sri S a 
. i] row vou t Day Wnt 
~ CSPEQIALLTY Tine davs, and y 
2 " «quite a Bohemian.” : ‘ 

And they carried oultbeir litle plan to 

pefriect lie j 


_ 


The ceremony and hard work pertaining 
t+ her as the Countess of Norman were put 
off fr anhileand they devoted thenmel ves 
to each ther like “Susan and Janes.” 

One n.ght, a» they were returning from 
one of the theatres, their little brougham 
broke down near Leicester Square. 

it was nothing very serious, and po one 
was hurt, not even the horse. 

Bruce got Floris out in a moment, and 
was calling a cab, when Florm, whe had 
g4onabonnet and a thick plain wrap, 
o-1i— ; 

“Itisa lovely night, Bruce, Can't we 
walk 7" 

~All right,” be said. “You are sure you 
are wrapped up?” 

“Perfetly ; and the walk will be #0 nice. 
Ive never walked in London so late as tins. 
How strange it looks.”’ ; 

He v»-k ber on his arin, lit a cizar, 
they walked tvowards home. 

To avend the crowded thoroughfares, Lord 
Noru.an turned down a quiet street, and 
they were just passing a French cafe, the 
lights from the windows of which quite tit 
up the street, when the door was vielently 
thrown open, aud a woman came hurrying 
rot. 

She was weeping bitterly, butin a dull, 
beavy fashion, as if she were accustomed to 
it: and Fiorissecing her, pressed Lord Nor- 
man's arin and whispered > 

‘408, Bruce, that poor woman, see ” 

He turned his head, and atthe moment a 
man, @videnutiv intoxicated, came out of tue 
cate, booked round in search of ths we, 
man, and with a tipsy oath, aimed a blow at 
ie. 

Lord Norman was justin time to seize 
hie shaky arm and push Lim back agaiust 
the wall. 

The man stared at him for a moment,then 
muntding imeoherentiv, shuttled ard staz- 
gered tack inte the house, | 

Fier, whose pity was always, as 
wand, ready for wan or beast, went to 
weornan aod touched her on the aru. 

~Poor creature,”’ she muruiured. 

The woman dropped her apron from her 
éyes, and Floris started back. 

It was Jimine ' 

J mine, a pale, careworn,harassed-looking 
Soman, with surken eves and tear-swollen 
lope ; there was adack red stain on one side 
of wer lace, showing that the brute bad al- 
ready struck ber belore she had left the 
Ie vt ose. 

Fierss shrank back into the shadow, and 
race caine up to her. 

“Are wou hurt?’ he said, quietly ; ‘is 
there anything I can do tor you?” 

J mine shook cer head dully and despair- 
fuiiv. 

“Ne. @ir; be is my husband. Look at my 
fare S she raised ber head to the light, 
“look atime! He whodid that was the man 
I raed trom beggary, ny busband! He 
bas epentalliy money, and “ 

Sie stopped and shrank back with a ery 
of tear and dread, for the ligit' bad fallen 
upem: Bruce's face, and she bad recognized 
Salces. 

“Melord Norman,” 
merey, waiord, mercy,” 
atest tl» fali on her knees; but Floris 
cought ber armand held her on her teet, 
mernuring words ot forgiveness and | 
pate. 

she would have stopped with her gow 
ness knows how longand would have taken 


and 


Bruce 
the 





she gasped. ‘43s, 
and she seemed 


her away, bot Iruce drew ber to bins with 
certee farisstiess. 
“tiume now, Flons, voucan do nothing 


* 


bemight. I will come and see you to-meor- 
Jomine. You have behaved very 
wickediv, but vou hare received your pun- 
siement, av poor girl.” 

“Yew ves, milord,”’ sobbed Josine, gesti 
culating aiidiv. “It wasall the money. If | 
li het net bad Lady Blanche'’s money this 
man Would not have married me, and I 
sixeuld bave been spared this,’ and = she 
pomted te the scarlet stain on her white 
tow. “Ali, We Were very Clever, milord, 
fest tis Miladi Floris who has won the 
za we after ali, wile we "and with a 
serag of ber shoulders and aduil sob she 
Werml ttt tiie louse, 
> > * +. * a 


a 





feo anozht in June, when the season was 
aos hbeicsut, was held one of the great 
“Late Ieal ia 

ibe tou war very crowded,and dancing 
we rendered almost miipossible. 

boerthe west part the brilliant throng 
getberedinm groups and chatlered, while 
toee lene’ be the music or watched the 
faeeers whe had foun sufficient courage to 
take tne ther. 

Doe centre of one of these groups was 
Pires ¢ ountess of Noriuiai. 

See bet never looked tuore lovely than 
ewe i bemight, and it was no wonder 
teal Bote fer beauty and the vague air of 
reemaner thathad come avout her, London 
weeald be metaphorically at her teet. 

Clim by berside, as usual, was Bertie, 
ati mt serv far Off young Lord Harry, 
«nome devotion to Bruce was almost dos- 
like pits imlemsily. 

Kroc bai attempted a waltz with some- 

- at had found the attempt a failure,and 
ees sting a out with bis partner in a col 


eek mear the duor. 


lo 


Presentiy bis partner was taken away 
" ‘ etivthbe tan to whom she “as 
ut geged. and Bruce wis making his 
aavt swile «side, when he came ful! 
j Vi cuit 
~ 5 & j atfort 
“= « na. x ~ 
~ ‘ ‘ 
. » . » j vw ‘ an 
—_ r and with a « i, 
. - war er tweart tuay have been 


Z ®t div wot itimlandingy. 
byerd Norwian touched her band with 
iogers, and stood regarding he-. 


wT aiit 


ils 








“How do you do, Bruce?” she said. “I 
did nA know you were intown. We have 


jast oun back. Is-—" she paused a second, 
“is lady Norman quite well ?’’ 
He bowed. 


“Yeu, we have just come back. I suppose 
I ooght to tell you that I am engaged to be 
married uw the Count d’Enecion,”’ 

Bruce knew him ; an old inan, and a bad 
*“To the Count d’Encion ?"" he sai speak- 
ing for the first time, his eyes stern and 
edd. *Then I may conclude that you will 
apenmd a greater portion of your time in 
Paris 7"" 

“Yeu, certainly,” she said. “Why?” 

* Kecaune,as Lady Norman would decline 
any invitetions to houses which you intend- 
ed visiting, it would be as well to know 
when you were in town.” 

Lady Blanebe rose, she had sunk on to a 
chair, and looked at hin; she was deathly 
white and breathing bard. 

“You, you do not forgive or forget, it 
seeums, race.” 

“J forgive, we both forgive, and we ure 
anxioas Ws lorget ; that iswhy Ido net in- 
tend my wile to meet you, Blanche,’ be said 
cal niy. 

Ste opened her fan, shut it with a sud- 
den click, and turned from him, 

A few minutes afterwards he heard ‘Lady 
S-yuors carriage” called tor. 

fie ould forgive Oscar Rayimond,dead by 
his own hand; be could forgive Jusine, 
with ber drunken busband as a punish- 
ment; but be could forgive, entirely and 
onupletely, Lady Blauche ! 


[THE END) 
—— ON 


The Little Unknown. 


BY HENRY FRITH. 








VVERY reader of cominon sagacity wiil 

reatily perceive at once how the fol. 

fd lowing autotnography was comimuni- 

cated s and therefore I will not,as is too 

much the fashion among authors by pro- 

fession, trouble them with unnecessary ex. 
planation. 

Suffice it tomay that tn. authenticity of 
the narrative is unquestionable, for I bad it 
from the individual's own mouth, and J 
have not altered one syllable. 

Seejptical persons might doubt the exist- 
ence of these very precocious talents 
which enabled Baby at the oarly age of 
twenty-four hours to deliver the painiul re- 
lation of all its experience and sufferings in 
this world; but when itis recollected that 
the bumaa tind often exhibts wonderful 
phenomena amid the bright glances which 
precede deaty, it will be acknowledged that 
Lhe present mnemeor is the result of one of 
these half mundane, half celestial itlumina 
tions of the spirit. 

“My first perception of life,"’ said Baby, 
“or at least the first particular which I con- 
sider it fitting t» reeord, tor Iam not lke a 
German Inograpber, who would go farther 
back, to the very beginning of things, was 
my being handed from the rough grasp of a 
inant Into the aruus Of avery filthy old wo- 
issath. 

“leannet describe to vou the disgust I 
felt atthe hag. Her countenance was most 
lorbiiding, ber eyes inflamed, her nose 
reddened towards the point, and her breath 
alempinably injected with the odors of a 
transparent fluid called gin. 

“1 did not know, on inhaling the scent of 
this offensive compound, what it was; but 
the wretch vas determined that I should 
mot long remain in iguorance of its effects, 
either in a gaseous or a liquid forin. 

“It was evident, from iny entrance into 
the wortd, that this monster entertained a 
design against my life; and thougl, I re- 
sist-<i with ali the energy of a free-born and 
independent inlant, the contest was too un- 
equal, and I finality sunk beneath her ma- 
chinations aud those of iny other cruel per- 
Sseculors, 

“The moment 1 perceived that her inten- 
tions were tatal,|l set up a squall which you 
might wave beard, in the stiliness of the 
night, quite seroms the square ; but it was 
utterly dtsregarded,or rather made the sub- 
ject of inockery. 

*** There's a stout boy,’ cried the demon. 
‘I'll warrant ve that will expand the bones 
of tis heal for him! 

“My proor bead indeed was the immediate 
objectof ber attack ; for, taking another 
guipo’ gin trow a wlassand spouting some 
of the fiery flusd inte ber hand, se instant- 
lv deloged my ekull with it, and rubbed 
with all her tsigist. 

“Ou lt the dreadiul torture which 
dured! 

“The burning sulstance penetrated 
througis the fomtinelle, or mole of the head 
tomy very brain, and scorched it into 
agony. 

“I writhed and sereamed in vain; and, 
the paroxyess of tnatuess over, uttered a 
low and piteous mowing which might have 
melted the beart of a fiend. But wercy was 
Hever meant for ine. 

‘ft my inherent rights and 
lignity as «a free man-child, and resolved 
to stippeort tet at the expense of wsy for- 
tune snd existence. oppression and tvranny 


I en- 


**¢ ners 


Were s.O"U leawu ef aggaitest tore, and I was 
crushed few tive fertal ee eteslsination. 

“Net vetag flier of an hour old, the 

irt-ar eo<elhatl undergone was but 

site ¢ f fue ” yu 28 178e 

wy <as «vt seati v p irsued against 


4 f eitiz ho, from ber al- 
Was eRe mess luv alitont equal- 

, ° | port sea sLivogs. 
“My poor manwa, he alone showed any 
eVingethee for Kalry; butehe was two power: 
less te afford see efficient suce rin aid of 


my r«Ve exert : 
an 
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@*0 oath, ‘It is—— bad !’ 
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“Finding that the application of the gin, 
though itturned ny brain, did net abs - 
Jutely destroy me,the old woman, whom 
they called Nurse (Curse would have been 
a juster title), eudeavured to kill ine in an- 
other way. 

“There was a large brown pan in the tud- 
die of the apartinent filled with tepid wa- 





ter,and into this the murderess plunged ine | 


headlong. 

“She thought she could drown ime, but 
again my activity and presence of tind 
prevailed, and I saved myself from a wa- 
tery grave by the vigor with which I 
kicked,and the torce with which 1 squailed 
out. 

“Astonished by my courageous conduct, 
and baffled in her vile scheme, the tigress 


was compelled to desist ; but if she could | 


accomplish the murder, she could gratity 


her spite, Which she did by taking an op- | 


portunity to scrape ine from head ts foot 
morginthe manner of adead pig thana 
living boy. 

“IT wasmeuch hurt by this process; my 
excoristed skin smarted all over,and I could 
do nothing but ery and how! as if iny lungs 
were bursting. 

“To this natural appeal no attention 
whatever was paid by my unvatural ene- 
mes. 

“The next atteinpt upon me was of a dil- 
ferent, but bardiy Jess infamous charac- 
ter. 

“Laying mein her lap, the old 
took along roll of 
swuthe ine up. 
whirl ine, and I never experienced such a 
sensation of giddiness before as that which 
oow overcai.e ine, 

“T could traine an idea what it was to be 
tumbled about ; but to be tossed and gyred 
in this violont manner was too much to be 
borne. 

“IT was, however, :educed to passive en- 
durance by being so tightly bound, and » 
worn out by the conflict I had imaintained, 
that I seemed almost reckless of what was 
done to tne, 

“I fancied at last they were going Y» exe- 


woinan 


cute ine without the formality of judge or | 


jury; for they putan ugly cap upon my 
head, and brought a band under my ebin 
across ty throat to strangle me, drawing 
the ligature even to suflocation., J cassset 
tell how I escaped,but I did escape this, the 
third attempt upon iis life, within the firnt 
thirty minutes of its duration. 

“A very few inoments’ repose being now 
allowed ine,I began to reflect upon my hap- 
Jess condiiion. Here was I, 
friend inthe world who coud 
with a bold and uncompromising spirit,it is 


true, but comparatively weak and defence. | 


jess ; here was I, naked and exposed to the 
most diabolical malice of toes, who had ob- 
viously entered into a conspiracy to make 
away with ine by some means of other. 
What could 1 do? To whom could 1 ap- 
peal ? 

“There was no one to take ny part. fut 
I will not anticipate events ; they crowded 
fast enough into my miserable span, as you 


Shall now bear without being troubled with | 


any reflections upon thei. 

“Having walked into the world about 
midnight, I looked at the timepiece on the 
inantel-shelf, and found that I bad been 
more than two hours in this busy life; but 
circumstances had crowded 80 rapidly into 
space, and I nad been made so utterly tuin- 
erable by the stirring scenes in which 1 
acted so important a part, that 1 lelt no ap- 
petite whatever. 

“On the contrary, I seemed to entertain a 
joathing for tood; my iadignation may 
therefore be conceived when lobserved tie 
odious female, to whom I have so often #i- 


ready had occasion to allude, preparing some 


diet, and evidently for me. 

“I Knew it by thescowl upon her coun- 
tenance, as she took upa bottle and poured 
some of its contents into a sliver Wa- 
spoon, 

“My presentiinont was almost instantiv 
realized. Seizing me quickly unawares, I 
had barely a moment to extend wry jaws in 
the act of bawling for assistance, when the 
Kig or spoon was thrust into my mouth,aud 


the whole of its nauseous freight forced | 


down my thruat. 


“Scream I could not; asort of gurgling ’ 


noise was all tl at could be heard. I sank 
back, and thus tasted the first of bitterness 
Which ny youthful stomach was doomed to 
receive. 

“I have intimated that, like other gets- 
uses, I was born with literary tastes, aud, a 
taste for the fine arts. 

“Iam sure, had my life been prolonged, 
I should have turned a celebrated author as 
weil as painter ; as it has been decreed, I 
ean only cl im the faine of being “The Lit 
tle Unknown.’ 

“But there was something curious in the 
coincidence that my earliest acquaintances 
with literature and painting should be # 
Vastly disayreeable as to cousist of miy read- 
Ing Doctor Winkie on soothing infant tix- 
tures, whence I had been poisoned ; and 
swallowing that stuff which might bave 
been the inedium ofa nobler production 
than it was now destined to produce. Ming- 
ied with the tints of a Titian, it might have 


reated an ninortal Venus. But I 
rmue 6 ! rast. 
SO1)N6 sick sass Li 4846+ tarte 
I asked niveell, ‘is this the 
an belugs ? 1s it yr the en 
such delicacies as this that youriwiannd i 


and sensuality ill so prodigious an extent 
1 the existence of men?’ If it be so, bow 
I pity them! Ah, were their palates 
pure a8 inine, bow would they ablicr such 
indulgences ! 

“l ain ashamed to own it ; but as this is a 
Mlography of truth (and, I believe, the only 
one ever written), 1 must confess, a la 
Rousseau, that I internally exclanned, with 


a” 


linen and began tw | 
Round and round did she | 


Without a | 
help me, | 


‘The recording an- , 


THE SATURDAY 


! 
gel, I trust, considering my provocation, 
would deal inercitully with this offence. 

“Fatigue had now completely exhausted 
ine, and sleep began to steal over my lacul- 
ties, A yawn was the sign of this supeoritic 
condition ; and will it be credited that the 
wretched nurse would 10; even peruiit this 
tatural symptom ? 

“Inured w suflering,sleep at length closed 
iny weary evelids, and I slumbered free 
| from sorrows fora while, But was the mere 

insenmibility of tired nature,not a sweet and 

refreshing repose. 
| “Ignorant people, and especially poeta, 
talk of baliny sleep being like an infant's. 
| Baht they must have forgotten their infancy 
| the swaddling which precludes tree respira- 

tion, the other ingnachennan of babyhood, 
For my share { had a horrid dream. I fan- 
cied | was r away fromtne world again, 
ane I evuld, but I will not, a tale untold. 

“I woke but to fresh troubles, to new and 
unheard-of inflictions, of which it is aliuvomt 
| impossible to state whether the utter nasti- 
ness or the barbarity were the most shame- 
ful. 

“Like a criminal froin the rack, condemn- 
| ned to undergo farther ordeals, no sooner 
did the nurse notice that I was tuking a 
survey of the chamber than she iusuinediately 
darted upon her prey. 

“From a sinall skillet or pan she spooned 
fort a thickish, unpleasant substance— 
whether called pap or gruel I never could 
learn, for] heard both names applied in- 
diseriminatel y—and tirst—oh, beast!— 
drawing the tmess through au ordeal of 
mouth never to be forgotten, she poked the 
| revolting spoonful almost into ny throat. 

Kejectit I coula not; down it went. 

“In flavor certainly not so abominable as 
my breakfast of soothing mixture, this tiny 
second teal was rendered no less obnoxi 
ous by the process of its adiinistration or 
service, 

“Surely in this instance, whoever sent 
tne meal, the demon inspired the cook, 

“The consequence might easily have 
| been foresee::, but it was very bard that, 
from no excess of iny own, 1 was aitacked 
with cholera, the fashionable nawwe for what 
my = grand-mamima, in ultra-refinement, 
termed 4a stomach complaint. 

“But whether called by a learned Greek, 
4 fashionable, or a vulgar naine,] was com- 
pelied to endure what [ bad been compeil- 
ed Ww ineur. 
| “7 wis no volunteer glutton or drunkard; 
| superior toiman, Thad not made the rl of 
| which I had 60 mnuch cause to complain. 

“Had it not been for the continuance of 
iny malady, I night have fancied that the 
world was rota perpetual sheol, 

“For several hours I was not meddied 
|} with, 

“A great piece of flannel was wrapped 
round my bead and shoulders, and I was 
sinothered in the bed, which had something 
of waruith more consonant to my constitu. 
tional habits than the cold of a winter night 
to which I had been so much exposed, 

“A weary period having elapsed, 1 was 
removed frou tiny rest, 

“The tire yet burned cheertully, but the 
jeandie bad grown toan itmenss wick, 

with « top like the dome of St. Paul's aud 4 
light dim and flickering. 

“Nurse sat by the fireside in a great arimn- 
| chasr, sinelling more than ever of the 
beverage which Wasas the breath ef her 
nostrils; that breath, by-the-by, was ever 
and avov tuned to a deep, but by no means 
isusical, diapasou. 

“Lying on ber knee during one of these 
naps, | gazed around with that degree of 
curiosity which new situations commonly 
excite, for I naturally wished to become 
acquainted with the manners, habits, and 
custnus of nny fellow-creatures, 

“The view impressed me with no idea of 
comfort, 

*Pintals with 
pipkins, basins, clothes, chairs, and tables 
at all sorts of angles, Ac., &e., &c., seemed 
m untidy, that could well understand 
why it was called a sick -roous;it was enough 
lw make anybody sick. 

“As morning approached, two or three 
inaids beyan lo peep In. 

“They giugled, walked 


on tiptoe, and 

appeared as highly elated as if eacu had 
borne ason of her own. 

“They drauk with the nurse, and carried 


Off some tea and sugar to make breaktast, | 
| Jacerated, and my cousitution #O liipaired, | 


Queor two of them looked at me, and 
otmerved that Iwasa nasty-looking brat, 
after which they laughed, and took @ glass, 


whispering, as tiaras | could gather, @ great | 


deal of pertinent nonsense. 
“Carrying ne in berarws, the nurse 
| about this tine weut towards the window, 
and quietly withdrawing the curtain, lest 
Te A should observe how tnaligmant- 
ly she was trealing me, exposed tne Lo the 
fuli glare of morning. 
‘The flash of pain was excessive, 
“fostinet shutupimyv eyes, or J should 
have been blinded for life. 
“jot this was only oue 
miseries heaped upon ime, 


of the tnany 


omen after, ty first sequaintanesa on 
earth returned, under pretence of Irquir- 
ing alout ty leailh, 
a ‘ | in myown hearing, approved 
‘ : 4 ad Gal 
‘ t 
Trdeed, j or row Lincat ine was thie 


slistress tive mstivator f 


pizinola WY 
miyv pereeciition; an I, biKe Aa COW UT, Ter iie j 
pers to cCommoit the ertine he bad wot 
courage Wo perpetrate with bis own bands 
PL iried tard Ue ehivune batlnew | { 
44 ovat a4 iy mt ie, but @euld 
make it it. 
“fonty olmerved this fellow «lip the 
Prive intu the open fin ser of the otuer, 


labels about their necks, | 


EVENING POST. 


who, though called doctor,which is derived 
from lJearning, looked simnilingly like a 
murderer, evidently promised acquies- 
cence, aud walked away, grinning inost 
diabolicaily as he conveyed the gold to bis 
pocket. 

“The noise, I presume, waked my poor 
tnaimina, for she uttered a low noise, and 
moved siightly on her pillow, 

“Alas! it was but » provoke outrage; the 
second savage strode up to the bed, and 
putting his face close ty hers, gave hera 
sipack, which, though partially concealed. 
was perfectly audible to my ear, 

“Hlow | longed fora giant's strength to 
punish the miscreant; but I was condemned 
to a similar fate, 

“The suffering saint was so accustomned to 
il-treatiment, that she only similed faintly 
and waved her pale hand, when the asses 
gin quilted bis prey and advaiced towards 
me. 

“My rage and hatred were inconceivable; 
I think could have repelled him had he 


associates was still left to Gelp him; shoe 
held me towards him, and he served moe 
exactly as be bad served wy martyr ofa 
nother, 

“Til: then I knew not the pang she haa 
borne with such patient resignation; of all 
the pains I had yet encountered it was the 
inost poignant and severe, 


spears, and short but cutting Knives; and 
tuese, by a dexterous motion, such as only 
long practice could have taught the tor- 
mentor, he contrived to stab juto every 
pore of his victiin’s face, 

“IT screeched and I saw the tears come in- 


cbly made a scot! of my agony. 
“Heimachasming boy, and your very 
picture; be is indeed bis papas own!’ said 
the nurse (as confounded a falsehood as 
ever was ultered, and besides, iry couuten- 
ance was se distorted that I was like noth- 
ing human); and then papa chuckled out a 
hoarse laugh, and taking bis purse, without 


rewarded his other vile companion, 

“A few words passed between them; and 
again inflicting the torture upon bis unresist- 
ing wile, the flinty-bearted tyrant with- 
drew. 

“T had 
resolution under the indignities and dang- 
ers that pressed ime exceedingly. 

“I clearly perceived that the only living 
creature attached tome by syinpathy was 


account, 

“IT saw that she was broken-spirived and 
uncomplaining, though decidedly unable 
to undergo, as Thad done, the continued 
attacks of our adversaries, 

“Asa proof of this, I inay state that she 
took acup Of the mixture which the nurse 
presented to her, withouteven kicking or 
squalling. 


ny Own dissolution, 

“Well, the day wore on; several women 
called in for « lew ininutes, and all seemed 
ofa uiod that 1 ought to be wade away 
with. 

“One advised a second spoontul of the 
inixture 4s the means; another something 
named Daddy's Elixir; «a third adrop or 
twoof gin, on which the nurse swallowed 
a buimperaside, lo show, as it were, how 
itmight be taken without flinching. 


whom they stvled grandinamina, because 
she was dressed in a stately guise. 

“This bideous person disyuired herseit 
by putting two round glasses over her 
eves, and then caine close to ine. 

“#Ob! the insufferable beldam, a powder 
of the inmost punygeutand acrid nature,which 
she pad concealed about ber nose till near 
| cnough to shake itover my innocent organs 
lwas #0 conningly applied that I was not 
l even aware of the insidious act till, in) the 
niudet of fondling, the 
overwhelmed tne, 

“[T endeavored to ease inyself by sneez- 
ing, upoo which the company burst out in- 
toa titler, 

“My curse 
humanity! 

‘iy degrees we were left again to night 
and solitude; but wy nerves had been so 


be upon them for their in- 





that It soon became wHoevident the tinachina- 
tions of the couspirators were likely to 
terminate their contentment, 

“Pest itshould be too slow, one of them 
| wae again sent for—imny first worthy friend 
—and he ordered inure poisons to be forced 
down my throat. 

“Ip nothing was I 
very Jinits were 
had dreaded that, being born a sanseulotte, 
J shogild die. The inconvenience of this, I 
will not ceseribe, 

J was born Ww ill-luck 
good luck In nothing. 

“Flayed, drowned, insulted, incapacita- 
ted, sinothered, abused, t rtured, poisoned, 
ix it to be wondered at that 1 resigned iny 
self quietly to the prospect of a rel “se? 

‘My poor was unhappy, al 


1, and ¢ 


Jeft to nature: my 


in everything. to 


thriaitittia 


‘ ‘ ’ 


‘ aad . “4 - 

4s was cd i) sa 
Ihe that as it wsay, bh took a 
et, and mumbled a few 
itd have gratified the literary 


little book 
(reocey Leis (ee mest) 


tences (IL Ww 


taste With whieh towas born had he uttered 
thems distinetiy); he then dipped his fingers 
nto some water, and coutemptuously turew 
ny fae 
Previous to this jowever, there was a 
(dispute amoung the actorsol iy trayedy. 
| Matniwa said soltly, ‘Let it be Willian | 


“Among the rest was avery old feinale, sg pe ; 
appeared, ag not the 


eg ee ee 





assailed me alone, but one of his infamous | 


| 
throw 


“His chin was armed all over with sharp | 


to thaiiias eves; but the others, as before, | 


the least affectation of secrecy, bribed and | 


hitherto preserved considerable | 


exposed to the worst of injuries on that | 


“My soul died within ine, and the shock | 
of iny feelings, Lhave no douvt, hastened 








— ——-— —_—- —————— 


Frederick Augustus Gustavus; lso lovea 
beautiful name, and one of which he may 
be proud hereatter.’ . 

“But my ruthless papa replied, ‘No, it 
must ba Peter Nathaniel, or Uncle Peter 
may be offended, and old Nat Carmudgeon 
who has promimed 10 stand goulather, forget 
lotten tin ted well, 

“*Peter Natpaniel,’ accordingly exelaim- 
edthe black ruffian when he dashed the 
Water ovar iny pilecus Couplenance, 

“It was of less conmequence, lor the cur- 
tain was now about to tall; I felt too weak 
to resent this lest contumely,and submitted 
to be placed on tne bed of my sorrowing 
parent, 

“She gently laid meon her bosom, and 
the sight was so aflecting that the bearded 
barbarian, papa, seemed Ww be moved by 
it. 

“He dropped some conrolatory words, 
and said, if anything could restore ine that 
loved bosom would, 

“IT was sorry to be obliged to agree with 
the murderer in any one opinion, though I 
felt] was departing; but, in truth, this 
wolt and yielding breast was delightful 
whereou to rest mry fevered cheek, 

“Trained my litthe hand towards it—I 
the latest glance of ny closing eye 
upoo it—Ll drew one draught of nature 
from ite tountain—I uttered one short sigh 
—I had forone toment tasted an earthly 
heaven, and for an everlasting beaven | 
winged! tov thigght.”’ 

With this beautiful sentence, Baby con- 
cluded bis autobiography, to which T bave 
only two perticulars toadd, which I did not 
introduce inte the narration for fear they 
ight interrupt its simple pathos and 
elegant con tection, 

Wheo I beard aby state in the course of 
it, ollener than ounce, that be wasa genius, 
and born with «4 natural taste tor literature, 
I thought it right to ask bim tora definition 
Of inan—a definition which Plato, and a 
considerable nutimber of plilosophers since 
Plato, have falled to reach, 

To this he replied, with wonderful 
promptitude, * Man is a writing animal.” 

Axtounded by this immortal answer, I 
could searcely breathe out, “Oh, young but 
mighty sage, can T perform aught to perpe- 
tuate my veneration forthe twomory of #o 
extraordinary @ being?” 

To which Baby sweetly rejoined, with tho 
humility of achild, ** Engrave this disticu 
Upon ny tou: 

‘* Since Dhave been so quickly done for, 
Tmarvel what Il was beyun for.’ ** 
- —_ - > - 

SAVING THE Thain. —The usual crowd 
of gossipers were gathered toyether in the 
store, occupying all the grocery seats—the 
only groms receipts that the proprietor took 
no pride in—when «# littl, blear-eved, 
weszen-faced individual sneaked in by the 
back door and slank tuto a dark corner. 

“That's hin,’ sad the wunoyranmunatical 
Inan with a green patch over lis left eye. 

“Who is it?” asked several at one, 

OWhy, the chap who «aved «a train from 
being wrecked,’ was the reply, 

“Come, tell us about it,”’ they demnanded, 
as the sinall man crouched in the darkness, 
as if unwilling that iis heroic deed should 
be brought out under the glare of the dlaz- 
ing lawip. 

After much persuasion, he began— 

“It was just such a night as this—bright 
and clear—and IT was going home down the 


| track, ,wheo right before tne,acroms the rails, 


| and nearer it approached, til, 


lay agreat beam. There it was. Pale and 
whastly asa lifeless body; and, light as it 
power lo nove it, 
A sudden rounible and roar told me that the 
night express was thendering down, and 
soon Would reach the fatal spot. Nearer 
just as the 


| COoWw-catcher was about bittinngy ime, I sprang 


Whole catastrophe | 


aside, plicod mimveaif between the otstruc- 
tion and the track, and the train ftlew on 
unharined,”’ 

The silence was #0 dense for a moment 
that one tnizht bave heard a dew drop. 
Presently somebody said 

“What did you do with the beam?” 

“T didn’t ouch it,” be replied; “but it 


touched te.”’ 

“Well,” persisted the questioner, “if you 
couldn't itt it, and didu’t tuuch it bow did 
the train wet over it?" 

“Why don't you see,’ said the sad-faced 
man, 46 he arose from bis seat aud sidled 
towards the door, “tie obstruction was a 
moonbeam, and - jutsped #o that the 
shadow of iny body took its place, and— —” 

Hang! New a bans agaiust the duoor, but 


| the hero had vanished. 


encutuibered, as if they | 


= > - - 
Peevectty HAMEL Eess.—A Londoner 
who lately caine to this city asked bis hack- 
driver asto the population and forin of 
poverninent of the place, on being Ihe 
formed that it Was an ineorporated city, the 


ehief officer of which was a mayor, he tn- 
quired- 

“And does the inayor wear the insignia of 
oflies 7"’ 


‘‘Jousignia—what's that?’ asked the aston- 


ished hack. 
“Why achain about lis 


neck 


‘explained 


the cockney, 
**d Dis, ly» | ’ res nied the 
~ | - 
ial s eo 
putting er ‘ 6» world that has 
vet boon dissovered., From numerous 
servations of executions, and careful) com- 
pulsations « { tiseve recsegire { tor the sensor 
nerves lo carry the l zw the brain, he 
thinks the pang cecasioned by the fall is 
ve vy brief 4 /; + hie { me v ti 4 
1a ‘ is Tene gs, aller 
ringing up at tue last eod of the rope, at 


UL ol a second, 
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MY LOVE 1S DEAD. 





(al TIER. 


eit 





Sines gone. my loteli+ maid, 
And lamieft to weep: 

Mr heart and love are laid 
Within the grave su deep. 


ie came trom beaten awore : 
@he there retarne to deeil, 
Tie angele took my love, 
Kut tuok pot me as well. 


The bird without a mate 

/1)) mecurne tive abeent one, 
I. weep, too, le my fate, 

Por ail 1 ioved be gone. 


MM lose, bow fair thou wert, 
And, «hs 
Tiat J ameure my beart 
So more euch love will huve,. 


A Wife's Martyrdom. 


“A BROKEN WEEDING 


llowed vou es 





By ime AL PE MOK OE 
KING. “THORNS AND BLORSOMS,’ 
WHICH LOVED HIM Brat?” 


hie, 


SIC, BICn 
(HAPTER XASE, 
WILL comfort youand help) you 
can, tnamina,”’ she said gently. 
*Pamneounbappy, Angel,” said her 
aiyebip; “and yetl cannot bear to tell 
you why. It eeeus like treachery. Hut I 
have borne it in silence until I can bear it 
ne longer." 

“Perhaps, my dear darling mother, I can 
guess what it is that distresses you so 
much.” 

“T alinost wish you 
It would save ine the pain 
dear.” 

Aogela beut ber fair face over 
thers head. 

“Ede know, she whispered very quietly. 
‘You are unbappy because of (ladys 
Hane.’ 

“Heaven knows Lan,Augel—so unhappy 
that | eannoot yo on bearing this pain much 
jonger!t” 

Aogela was too nobleto say, as inapy in 


eli I 


could, Angel dear. 
of telling you 


her www- 





ber piace would have maid, “I knew it 
vould be wo; 1 told you so; 1 warned 
yen.’ 


She only kissed, with added love andten 
Cerness, the face of the beautiful mother 
whose suartvrdom would be, she knew, wo 
territele, 

Tel! 


paver, ° | Cede tinatne dsoher ladhvelip 
‘have vou noticed at? Ihave others re- 
tearkedat ? LTelline wll, Ataela, her tpt 
heepansthong from me. Ts it Spoken of, 
mi esi pred about?” 

h canted bell you 
jettisoned, tomtatua.”’ 

“Puen you base noticed it 
cood Lady Woeoyard, 

“Loeonld net help secing that the Captain 
spendaa greatdesalol tine with and pays 
great attention to Gladys Rane. But then, 
inaniina darling, they are very old friends, 
and it is quite natural that they should 
hove much to say b each other.” 

“But, Angel,” sighed the sorrowing wo 
toan, “when be is with her bis whole mind 
andeoulis abeorbod in her. Yesterday, 
when be was talking to ber, ] went up and 
spuketohio. Isp he three tines betore 
he beard me, and, when he did, be started 
as though be bad only just remembered | 
tikat Dexisted. And, Angel—I amashamed 
totell vou—I ain quite sure that he was 
Polding ber hang. I aaw it plainly. If be 
loves ime, as be professes, better than 
aiithe world beside, why should be sit 
bolding another woman's baud?" 

‘Tine ¢ tprtain does what no one else would 
think «of doig,” sand Angela, ‘He im tA 
tobe judged by ordinary rules, for what 
would be «a breach of etiquette on the part 
Of another isa privileged act wheu done by 
the Captain. lkesides, we bas «& Carespiy 
tnanner that is natural G> bien.” 

“He looked angry because To interrupted 
bin,” added her ladyship. ‘He seemed m 
Hupationt to be gone, and barely auswered 
my question ; aud, Angel wheo te loorved 
at Mins Rane bis eyes were full of love. Ab 


Lhiave tot treared it 


yoursel! 7?" 








ine, toy darling, they have net tue sane 
Jowk for melt } 


Angela dit ber best to eunfort ber un- 
bapoy mother, 

“Perhaps, he suggested, “they were 
talking about something porticular, and did 
WA wish to be interrupted,” 

“Mut Touglt net to be considered an in- 
terrujtion,’' she urged. “The Captain 
sould not bave auything lo my loauy .ady 
which his wile suight not hear.” 

“Perhaps it was something about one of 
their old aequaintances,”’ 

“Aline, be was taiking to her of hinsell! 





J kuow fromthe expression of bis lace, 
And, Angel, that .snet all. [ have been | 
very unhappy for the last three weeks. J | 


begin ty notice that people smile when they 
are Woygetber, and that, when the Captain 
enters 4 roo where She S,every One keeles | 


t nake way * that be tnay reach ber side. 
} leak seeisis Very iraige 

\ 4 - sifa s¢ + lece 
- 

; Ang | k witiser a treac! 
er is ot pet Laik if) (ibis way f iy iis 
baud, tut my eart is full, @o fiuli tisat 


souet break Ullew ] teil vou of tie sorrow 
tiat is wearing it away! J canmet help 
seeing, Angel, that he is changed towards 
me. He sees t) be tired and bored always 
be is with me, and isirritated by | 


rw BWAilveti 
wiv least caress, Angel, it wiust bea terri 
bie thing when Luiman love dies,” j 
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"True love never dies, inainma,"’ sné an- 
seecred gentiv. 

“If ever my Lbusband's love for me dies,” 
said Lady Laura, with the calm of despair, 
**I too shall die.” 

And Angela, knowing all she did, could | 
mat find words with which to comfort 
her. 

Sie knew well that the Captain had no | 
true love for bis wile, and that bis pessing 
fancy was long since Jjcad. 

Her only wonder was that ber 
had perceived this before. 

“I am not one of those women who could 
be careless regarding a husband's love. IJ 
could never even bear to see mine too at- 
tentive to other women; and, ob, Angel, 
how can 1 bear now t see him devote biin- 
self sy entirely to anuther 7?’ 

* We shall not be here much longer,mam- 
tia darling. The season will soon be over; 
and, when be isaway frou here, he will 
wren forget all about her.” 

“Hut that will not benefit me if be has 
ceased to love me!" cried Lady Laura. “Ob | 
Angel, can it be posible that nen #0 soon 
coane to love ?"* 

“Not goodor true men, manima; only 
men who are fickle of purpose and light of | 
heart can do that,’ replied Angela. 

“J could never be one of those patient 
seli-sacrificing women who endure any and | 
everything atthe bands of the man they | 
love. You know, Angela, I have been ss» 
loved and petted—vour dear father was al- 
ways so gentie and kind to ime.” 

“There could never be another man like 
my father,’ said the girl proudly ; ‘that is 
istnpr mmitle,”’ 

Lady laura trembled; her 
grown pale and troubled. 

“Tthink,’ she added, after a pause, ‘I 
shallapeak to Vance about it. I shall tell 
hic that bis behavior makes ine Uunbappy, 
and be will perbaps change." 

Ange!a knew well that her mothers 
pleading words would tnake no imore im- 
pression on the Cajtain than a wave of the 
sea would uponawallot rock, and sue 
tried therefore to save her from pain. 

“J do not know whether it would be wise 
manna, shesaid. “Perhaps this is but 
the careless resumption of an old friend- 
ship, which would become more if vou 
evinced any dislike or jealousvot it Tau 
not sure that it would be wise lo speak.”’ 

“Pmust, Angel, for Deanne longer en- 
dure the anguish of mond To am suffering. 
You do pot know bow tull of pain and dis 


mother 


face had 


tress the last few weeks have been to me. 
See’ —and her ladyalip pushed down the , 
sletider bracelet of gold that encircled her 


wrist—‘soe, Angel: lan yrowing thin. I 
canned sleep at night while uiy mand ts tor- 
tured with doutt aud dread in the day. I 
dream of that gir! with ber dark winning 
face beekousmg bins awas frome and he 
goes always Coulortine, dear; tell ime 
mine are but nervous Sances, Ab tne, J 
knew the: ete all bard bitter truths’ Puere 
Can be tee contort tor tme.”’ 

My love iss Comfort,” said Angela iin 
pulsivelyv. 

“Its, wey darling > butit it mw diflerent 
thing. Deo mot thiok I undervalue it. I can- 
not live without the entire devotion of imy 
hustand's beart, and wow I fear his love is 
slipping irom me." 

“Weare going to Italy in September, 
mania, and there will be no (iladvs Rane 
there (+ cause you pain,”’ said Angela com- 
fortingly. 

“Ia she somuch more beautilul than I au 
Angel 7" said Lady Laura. 

The girl looked at her iother’s graceful 
figure, ber golden hair, her white slender 


neck, her sweet blue eyes and lovely tea- 
tures. 
Could any womay be more teautiful? 


The dark fascinating face of Gladys Rane 
rome betore her. 

“It is ne question Of more or less beauty, 
mamma,” ane replied. You differ asa red 
rome fromawhite one, She isnot one whit 
more fair than you.” 

“Then it is ut be ber beauty that Vanes 
is attracted,” said Lady Laura. ‘i wonder 
Angel, if lwereto try to be brighter, to 
nintise itis tnore—I begin to see that ten 
reyuire a great deal of amusement—- would 
tit win back bis love 7" 

Angela's beart sank when she heard the 
simple question. 

She kuew eo well that ber step-tather had 
never loved ber mother, and that, now the 
Meeting fancy was dead, nothing her tmo- 
tuer could do would win the love she cov. 
eted, 

“You are always bright and beautiful, 
wanna,” shesaid. “Anyone who could 
nol be happy and content with vou deserves 
neither happiness nor contesat."’ 

Hut, though she tried to speak cheertully 
Augeia’s heart vas heavy with dread of the 
Couiig sorrow. 


CHAPTER XXII. 7 
ATTACHED t Kool House waa an old- 
fashioned garden ; and one tworning in 
June Captain Wynyar! sat near the 
¥ bite syrings-trees, then im full bloom. 

Hie was cunplacentivy smoking a cigar, 
and the Morning Post iay careless|y Spread 
across bis knee. 

Tle air was full 


ithe scent of roses, the 


stith Was i tet ie Up tlee tor lant tlowers 
and wealth of foliage, and the Cajtaln was 

eaceiie t ptiteperr 

He had before tue happy prospe 
Spending tie Wiho.€ ailerne “Mith ‘siadvs 
lane. 

liey were ailg 4 garden-party at 


isigg tt 
Harborough House, and he kuew that 
ainonyg such a large cunpiny a8 was certain 


| un 


He had been thinking of what might have 
been if he had been rich enough to marry 
Gladys Rane, and the happiness shining in 
his face -howed that bis thoughts were not 
earsant ones. 

resentliy a shadow fell across the turt, 
and he looked up to see the fair face and 
golden bead of his wite. 

Any ber man wust have found her in- 
expreasibiyv fsir, her white morning-d read, 
with its rich laces and biue ribbons, sweep- 
ing the — in gracetul fulds, an exquisite 
bloom, brought by the fresh imorning air, 
brightening ber face, a knot of roses at her 
throat. 


| mine wits and bow attentive you are to 


| Gladys Rane. 


She had tried to look ber best, so that she | 


night please his eyes and win alew words 
of affection from btm. 

tut is face darkened as his eyes rested 
on her, ard he looked anything but pleased 
atthe interruption. 

“What alovely morning, Vance!" she 
began. “You look the picture of luxurious 
idleness,” 

“Lao not feel very miserable,”” he re- 
sponded ; but no light came into his eyes 
when he saw ber. He was tired of her solt 
loveliness. 

Lady Laura stood by him in silence fora 
few moments, while he took up the paper 


| and began to read,ignoring her presence al- 


together. 

“Vanee,”’ she said gently, “if you are not 
particularly engaged, will you give tne tive 
minutes of your time?” 

Anud,consideriog al! that she had bestow: d 
upon him, she felt that it was not much 
lo ask. 

He sighed, and resigned himself with as 
much grace as Le could to listen to what she 
had tomay. 

“What Is 


it, Laura? A toilette from 


On, Vanee, I have watched 
the giances from your eves to hers and ] 
have seen the love in them—deeper love, 
Vance, than you ever gave to me! And 
your voice—do you know bow much love 
and music comes into it when you speak to 
her? 

*Do you know how your eves follow her, 
how she seems to draw you to her by touch- 
ing your very beart-sirings * Do you know 
how every one makes way for you to oc. 
cupy a place by her site? Sosoon «s&s you 
enter a room where she is, it in as though a 
inagnet drew you togeti er, People sinile ; 
those nearest to Miss Rane make way tor 
you, as theugh vou bad aright to be near 
her ; and, when I see that, Vance, my beart 


| aches, 





Worth’s costumes for Harborough House ? | 


Something very important, I see,from: your 
face.”’ 

There wasaring of satire in his voice 
which reached even the heart of the wousan 
who loved bin se well. 

“Nay, Vance; I like nice dresses, but 
Inv mind isnetentirely absorbed in them 
as lo leave ine nuthing else to speak of. It 
is about yourself that I wish to speak.”’ 

Then a sudden besitation came over her, 
and atear lest she should displease bin 
seized her, and alist silenced the words 
on her lips. 

Me?" he questioned. “Why, Laura, what 
can you have ts say about me ?"’ 

“T will tell you,’ she answered. “I have 
not been very happy lately, Vance; iny 
heart has ached until it has grown heavy 
Within me, and tears come wore naturally 
tome now than smtles” 

Hewmoved impatientiv in lis chair, but 
spoke no word. He tad «a shrewd suspicion 
of what Was Consing. 

“Ldo met think.” she continued, “that 
any wite could lowe ber husbane with 
deeper, truer love than J give to you,” 

He stutied exusplacent!y. What less roval 


gilt than perieet love eould be given to 
hom? 
“And I, she went on, “expect the same 


love from vou, and,” she added, with a 
trembling voice, “Tl aus sure that vou give 
it to ine.” 

An e€Xpression of relief passed over the 
Captiun's face as bis wile uttered these last 
words, 

**But there is just one thing,’’ continued 
her muivehip, “that would wake tne Lbappier 
if vou would deo it.”’ 

“What is it ?"’ he asked. 

And again her Ups seemed 
frame the words. 


‘ 


unable to 


She looked at her husband with some- 
thing that was like a mist of tears in her 
eves, 

“Vance,” sine said, “do vou know that 1 
am alinost afranl of vou? I tind twvselt 
wondering whether I dare say what ] ‘tind 
myself longing to say.” 

“You need not fear tosay anything vou 


Wish tome,” he said kindly: and the ypen- 
tle tone of his words brought back all ber 
courage. 

“Well Vanes, T want you togive up your 
intimacy with (sladys Kane.” 

The trusting loving woman did not) neo- 
tice the tlery gleam of anger that darkened 
listace ; but she «did see the sudden tove- 
nent of bis Logers, the quick cleuching of 
the strong hands. 

“What have vouto do with Gladys 
Kane ?" he asked, in a cold stern voice, 
“And why should I give up one of the best 
and dearest friends I bavein the world ?”’ 

“It she were no more than a triend,”’ said 
her ladysiip, “I would not make the re- 
quest.” 

“And who daresto suggest that she is 
nore than a good triend ?" be demanded 
angrily. 

“Every one! Oh, Vanee, do not te an- 
gry! I know it is weak and toolish of me. 
You gave me the best proof of your love by 
asking ime vw be your wife; but 1 am jealous 
of Gladys Rane, and the jealousy is poison- 
ing my life.” 

“You have no cause to be jealous,”’ he 
said coldly. 

“Oh, yes, beloved, I have!" she cried. “J 
have cause—iny own heart telis ine 1 have 


most bitter cause. J] love you with my 
whole seul, anu the instinct of tiv lowe 
tells tine that vour beart lus gone from 
sie 
My dear Laura,” said the Captain lanyg- 
! ‘ r Lik Se L. 1 w ria 
| 
Hie «aw * 4 p Al passed ver 
ij r } A$“ d r jet Sil 
fering. 
He decided resolutely that this kind of 


thing must be nipped in the bud. 


to be there he should be able to moropolise | “Do not laugh at ne, Vance,”’ she pleaded 
er. With geutie dignity. *] have come wo vou 

Supreme content was written on his hand-  withmuy seal on my | ps; donot meet “me 
@une face as Le o templated the happ ness with ridicule. I have been very unbappy 
i sore for ui ,; ever siuce Juviices Low muel time you 


“Then, when you are near her, beth you 
and she seem to forget everything in the 
world buteach other; and I—oh, Vance, I 
feel as if I were left out iu the cold and the 
darkness! 1 ge away, for I cannet bear 
the pain of it. Again, you do not know how 
often vou dance with her; and, Vance, 
when one has seen vou walizing with her, 
there can be no there Goubt—noa_ more, “TJ 
see, besides, so much that I cannot put into 
words; and Vance, I bave seen you wear 
her flowers. 

“When she sings, she sings only to you, 


for her eyes never leave your tace; and 
once I saw you kiss her hand. Something, 
it must be the instinct of iny own beart 


tells ine thatshe isimy rival. I want you to 
give up your intimacy with her, Vance. It 
paing me—it is killing me—I cannet bear 
i !’—and ber voice died away in a little 
Bob, 

The Captain was silent for a time,and the 
look on bis face was net pleasant to see, 

“Have vou quite finished, Laura?” he 
asked drily. 

“No; Leould talk to vou for hours out of 
the tulness of «wy beart,”” she answered. “] 
was 80 happy beture we came here, before 
you met her, although I was told bemre we 
were inarried that you loved Miss Rane,and 
that you were going to marry ine only tor 
ny money.”” 

“Did vou believe i?" he asked, 

“No,” she rephed; “nordol believe it 
now. IT could not live with sucha belief, 
Ob, Vance, make ime happy again in the vld 
light-hearted teshion!’ 

“If I had not beard all this nonsense,” 
suid the Captain, “I could never have be- 
lieved that any woman could be so weak,so 
foolish, so ridiculously jealous, Io am = as- 
tonished at you, though t is true l never 
ee you credit for being strong-minded. 
Jealousy is ridiculous at all times; but it is 
doubly rid.culous when it exisis without 
cause,”’ 

“Can you say truthfully, Vance, that nv 
jealousy is Without cause 7" asked the dis- 
tressed wile. 

“Tsay soclearly and distinetly ; it is an 
absurd foliv, an absurd tency." 

“You do not really love Gladys Rane ?"’ 
she asked. a 

“I consider the question au insult!” he 
exclaimed. 

“Then, Vance, if you do not love her, if 
you do not take an undue interest in ber, 


, Why not nake me bappy ty giving up the 
| greater part of your intimacy ?”’ 


Ad 


**Because IT will net,” he replied. “If [ 
were to do that, it would prove at once that 
you were right in the ridieulous conclusion 
you have come to. If I gave up my triend- 
ship for Mrs Rane at your request,it would 
be tantamount to admitting that there was 
something im it whieh required giving 
up.”’ 

“Ll do not think so," Lady Laura return- 
ed. “It would simpiy prove that you love 


| ine above all others, and that you would do 


anything to make me happy.’’ 

“1 would do a great deal. certainly,’ soid 
the Captain; “but you may t.ke this an- 
swer once for all, Laura, I siall never re- 
linguish my friendship for Miss Rane. If 
you are w ise,you will never reopen Lhe sub- 
ect.’ 

: Lady Laura Wenyard looked at her hus- 
band with eyes full of wondering pain. 
That be could so coolly disiniss a subject 


of such vital interest to her was ineredi- 
bie. 
Her whole future was involved in this 


inatter,and he had put it aside as uoworthy 
of discussion. 


A vision see:ned t» pass before her of the 


| dead busband who had been so kind to ber, 


to whom her every wish hai beer law, to 
whom her lightest words bad been of great- 
eSt consequence. 

Were Angela's words really true, that 
she could not expect such love twice in one 
lifetime? Ai last her surprise found voice. 

“Vanee,”’ she said, “vou cannet speak 
earnestiv. I, your wile, cune to vou with 
the happinessot my whele life at stake, 
bolding my very heart in my hands, and 
you d1siis8 the sul.jeet that ¢ uses me con- 
cern a8 cooilv as Luough we were discussing 
the weather.”’ 

Captain Wynyard shrugged 
ders. 

“My whole life is at state.”’ continued ber 
ladysiip. “I cannet live as I have been liv- 


his sheoul- 


ing; lean bear no longer what I have 
borne. J pray vou, dearest, give up that 
Which has come between us,and take me to 
your heart avain.”’ 
“What nonsens< Laura!’ he cried iin- 
itientlv. “*] am tired of i! 
“You must listen,” she said. “I bave a 
lain Upon Vvour attewtion ; [have a right 
to speak. You are doing that which makcs 


ine unhappy, and I havea right to ask you 
ioyiveupthe cause of my unhappiness. 
Oh, Vanes, if you love me, make me happy! 


Grive op Miss Rane! Itis notmuch to do 
for me,.”’ 
‘*Little as it is, Laura, you may be sure 


that 1 shall not do it. 


I shall not seatter my 



























































friends like chaff before the wind to please 
our ridiculous fancies.” 

“Have you no pity for my pain?” she 
asked. 

*J should have pity for rezl pain; but J 
have none for what is only a fancy.”’ 

“Will you do nothing, Vance, to inake me 
happier ?” she asked Lenya 

“Nothing of the kind to whith you refer,”’ 
be answered carelessly. ‘I should never 
dream of giving up an vld friend for any 
such nonsense as this, Laura.”’ 

“Will you dance less with her, Vance?’ 
she asked. The ey lady seemed to 
th‘nk that, if she could win some small 
concession from him, she might ultimately 
win all she wanted. 

“No, I will not, Laura,’ he replied, 

“Will you devote yourself less to her, so 
as not toattract publicattention?”’ she asked 

ain. 

“My dear Laura, in no single thing will 
I change ny present course of conduct,” 
he answered warily. 

“Not even if it is likely to kill me?’ she 
said. 

“It will not do that; and, if you die of it, 
your own tolly will have killed you.” 

The frankly brutal words.seemed to stun 
her. Sheraised ber pale dazed tace to 
bis. 

“I theught,”’ she said slowly, “that you 
would comply at once with my wish; I 
thought you would kiss me and co:.fort me 
and teil me there was no ore bhalfso dear to 
you as 1; I thought you would promiso for 
my sake to give up Gladys Rane.” 

“Your thoughts were all wrong,” he in- 
t rrupted sneeringly. 

“Yes, they were. I am sorry vou do not 
Jove ine as much as I thought you did,’’she 
wenton. “I see that I am not the first ob- 
ject in the world to you. Oh, Vance,” she 
cried,clasping her white bands and bolding 
them out tohim entreatingly, “think before 
you send me away without ldve and with- 
out comfort—think !’ 

“1 have nothing tothiuk about,” he re- 
plied curtly,‘*except that it is a pity you are 
not a tore sensible woman.”’ 

*“Vance,”’ she cried— and the courage 9% 
despair caine to her—“tell me, if you had 
to choose now between iny love and the 
fnendship of Gladys Rane, which would 
you prefer?” 

“I decline to answer so foolish a ques- 
tion,” he replied. 

* You hesitate !’’ she said ; and the beauti- 
ful pleading face grew perfectly white. 

*I do not hesitate,”’ he returned ; ‘I sim- 
ply decline to answer unreasonable ques. 
tions,’ 

“That is an evasion,’ she said. “If von 
could bonestly say that you preferred ime 


and my love, you would say so. You 
cannot. Itis useless forine to say any 
inore.”’ 


Slowly, and with a heavy heart, she 
wentaway from him, ber sorrow deeper 
and more intense than when she sought 
him. 

But she had a great deal more to sufler 
yet. 

The Captain smiled to himselt as if 
watched her enter the house. 

Her white face and downcast eyes, the 
listless sorrow of her whole attitude, did 
not disirsss biin. 

“I have taught hera lesson,’’ he said to 
himself, with a feeling of satistaction—‘“and 
she needed it. Sune will not interfere again 
with Gladys.” - 

If Gladys Rane bad looked up at bim 
with tears in her eyet, he would bave 
soothed her trouble, 

If Gladys bad told bitn that she was un- 
happy, be would have done his beat to re- 
inove the cause at once. 

But to his wife be did not givea thought 
after she had left him. He had not the 


slightest pity for her; besiu.ply felt indigz- | 


nant and irritated at ber atleinpting to inter- 
fere with Pim, 

Lady Laura went back to ber 100m like 
one in a dream. 

“She could bardly realise as yet what had 
happened to her. 

That her husband had sneered at her,had 
laughed with brutal frankness at her, had 
flatly refused to yield to her wishes, bad 
tacitly admitted that he cared greatly for 
Giadys Rane, were truths too horrible for 
ber to look in the face all at ouce. As she 
walked along she met Anglea, who said to 
her gently— 

* You look ill, mama! 
and sit with you?”’ 

“No, thank you, dear,” she answered; “1 
would rather be alone. I aim tired.’ 

All the music and the sweetness had 

ne from her voice; it was weak and 

anguid. 

Angela felt uneasy about her mother ; 
she knew that this was the begiuning of 
what she had all along foreseen. 

When Lady Laura tried w realize her 
position, she could not. 

It was the first time in ber life that she 
had met with such cruel conduct, and sie 
teltit all tne more keenly because it caine 
from the man she loved. 

He wouid not, at her request, made with 


Shall I come 





tears, give up Gladys Rane. Ha would 
spend as much tine with her; he would 
dance with her as often. And she 

“How shall I bearit?’’ she cried. “It 
” break iny heart !”’ 

She bad alwavs felt securein her 
ovanda s ve, and now the 

ber lifeand happiness seemed to iia 
given way,and she stood alone amongst 


the ruins. 

On toe night following tbey were invited 
to a grend ball given oy Lady Holte. 

Lady Laura knew that her rival was to 
be there, and her first decision was not to 
g°, although a charming dress of white 
satin,elaborately trimiued with blush roses, 
was prepared tor her. 


THE 








| over in, the same sorrow, and she told 
_ herself that she could not endure it. 

| When the Captain asked her at what hour 
| She wished the carriage ordered, she an- 
| Swered that she did not teel sure that she 
should gu; she was tired and indisposea— 
and her looks fully bore out her words. 

But she saw the sudden look of relief that 
caine over his face when be heard the 
words, and she altered ber mind instantly. 

“I will go,” she said; “Lady Holte al- 
ways gives good balis;’’ and, as she ex- 
pressed ber intention, she saw a look of an- 
noyance come into his eyes.”” He would 
have had a long evening's enjoyment with 
Miss Rane,” she thought to herself bitterly. 

But, if ber ladvsiip flattered herself that 
her presence would prevent the Captain 
from amusing himself with her rival, she 
was mistaken, fur he was more devoted tu 
her than ever. 

Lady Laura took more paint than she 
had ever done before over her wilette, much 
to the astonishment of Doris Newsham. 

Her dress, her jewels, the blush-roses, 
were all subjects of anxious interest. 

_ “Make me look extra wel! to-night, Dor- 
is,"’ she said, with a kindly simile ; “I have 
something to do,”’ 


— 
“T could not inake you leok more beauti- 
ful if I would, my lady,” she responded. 
Lady Laura’s jovely face had a delicate 
flush, her eyes were bright and clear; she 
bad never looked better than she did on this 
night. 
Her ladyship bad come to what she con- 
sidered a very sensible determination. 


rival, to win her husband to herself by dint 
of her dazzling beauty and brightness, 

He should not see a sad lock on her face ; 
she would be all light-heartedness and 
siniles, She would try to amuse him, and 
keep bim chained by her sids, even as 
Gladys Rane did. 

She was full of this idea, and resolved 
that nothing should daunt ber, that noth- 
ing Should interfere with her purpose, 

She had won him once, why could she 
not again? She tried resolutely to trampie 
ber pain, her sorrow, her disappointment 
under foot, and to reveal nothing but 
siniles and lignt-heartedness. 

“You look like a queen of roses to-night, 
Laura,” the Captain remarked. 

She looked at him with « satistied smile, 

“The strangeat pert of it is,’’ she said, 
“that amongst them there is nul one thorn.” 








CHAPTER XXIII. 


And the maid glanced at her mistress in | 


She resolved, i: possible, to outshine her | 


She felt unequal to the effort, tor she | 
knew it would bring the sae heart-anguish | said plainiy. “I weuld it 1 dared.” 





There was a faint murmur cf admiration, | 


aS the beautiful mother and daughter, ac- 
companied by the gallant Captain, entered 
the ball-room at Lady Holte’s. 


and select group of the jeunesse 
most of whom she was a queen, 
Lady 


ing so met Lady Kinloch 
Rane. 

The meeting could not be avoided even 
had Lady Laura wished it. For a few min- 
utes these two beautiful women, who were 


destined to cross each other’s lives so fatally 


with Gladys 


Laura, after speaking to her hos- , 


tenn, ext 8 the rocen with her, and in do. | *™ well beaten, he turned to resume itjbut 
’ SSO ’ ir 
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And the girl's dark eves, looking at him, 


Lady Laura saw the look and realized at! 
that it conveved. 

Then the Captain and Misa Rene went to 
join the dancers, leaving the two ladies tw- 
gether. 

Lady Kinloch would have made sone re- 
mark astothe Captain's conduct, but one 
look at the pale face beside ber disarmed 
her. 

She never forgot the yearning expression 
in her companion’s wist!ul eves, 

A tew minutes later Lady Laura was sur- 
rounded by a court of admirers, 

She remembered ber rosolution, and she 
tried bravely to carry itout; but her heart 
gave way, her wistful eyes turning ever to 
her husband, who seemed only happy when 
with her rival. 

That night her partners wondered what 
bad befallen the lovely Lady Laura. 

Sue talked, but it was easy to see that 
she did not take any interest in what she 
Se and ber similes were forced and 
cold, 


7 


‘Scientific and Useful. 


| can put it into successful practice. 


While she danced and conversed her 


whole heart and thouzhts were with ber 
busband and her rival. 

Later on, a* Lady Laura, tired anc dis- 
pirited, was sitting out a waitz instead of 
dancing it, the Captain came up to her. 

“Lady Holte has been telling me that 
you are not well and are very tired, Laura, 
is it so?"’ 


She remembered her resolution; and it 


was alrmost pitiful to see the effort she made | 


ty banish the pain that was gnawing at ner 
heart. 

The color rushed into her sweet fair face 
as she denied that she was either tired or 
ill. 

(To BE CONTINUED.) 
- > © > — 


LEGvaL REPARTER.—Soon after Mr, Cur- 
ran the famous Irish lawyer, had been ca!l- 
ed to the bar, on some statement of Judge 
Robinson's the young counsel observed 
that “he had never met the law, as laid 
down by his lordship, in any book in bis 
library.” 

“That may be, sir,’’ said the judge; “but 
I suspect th:.t your library is very small.”’ 

Mr. Curran repled, * [tind it: more in- 
structive, my lord, to study good works 


than to compose bad ones, My books may 


betew, but the tithe-pazes give 
writers’ names, and 
graced by any such rank absurdities that 
their very authors are ashamed to own 
themm.’’ 

“Sir,” said the jndge. “vou are forgetting 
the respect which you owe to the dignity of 
the judicial character.” 

“Dignity! exclaimed Mr. Curran. 
lord, upon that 
case from 


me the 


point T shall cite youa 
a book of some wuthority, with 


my shelf is not dis- | 


| garbage and sewage matter 


| less and clean fuel. 
“My | 


| which you are, perhaps,net unaequunted.”” | 


Angela was soon surrounded by a s:nall | 
duree, to | 


stood looking at each other, each measuring | 


the other's strength, the one triu:mmphing in 
tne consciousness that she was loved, the 
Other triuinphiag in 
she was a lawful wile. 

Outwardly everything 
gracious; within were 
tragedy. 

‘The men awarded the palin of 


was pleasant and 
the elements of 


beauty to 


He then briefly recited the story of Strap in 
“Roderick Random,’ who, baving stripped 
off his coat to fight, entrusted im to a 
stander. When the battle wasover, and he 


the man had carried it off Mr. Curran 
thus applied the tale: “So, my lord, when 
the person entrusted with tle dignity of the 
judgment seat lays tt aside for a moment to 
enter into a disgracetul personal contest, it 


bv.) 


isin Vain, When he has beon worsted in the 


encounter, that he seeks to resuine it—it is 
in Vain that he tries to shelter binwself be- 


/ hind an authority which he has abandou- 


the knowledge that | 


ed.”’ 
“If vou say another word I'll 
vou,” replied the angry judye: 
Curran retorted, “It your 


commit 


Mr. 


| should dose, we shall both of us have the 


| consolation of reflecting that I 


Lady Laura—tor few understood the dark | 
| passionate face of Gladys Rane. 
It never lighted to pertection save for 


| Vance Wynyard, and none but he knew 
the full beauty of the dark eyes and crim. 
son-tinted Lips. 

It was when the two women looked stead- 
ily at each other that the soul of each snone 
in their respective eves, 

“Tam his wife; he is mine for ever and 
ever! could be read in’ Lady Laura’s face. 
| “He loves ime!’ shone im tie dark eyes 
of Gladys 

And then came another phase of Lady 
Laura’s martyrdoun, 

Hitherto it was irom 
had seen ber busband's 
Rane. 

He was standing by his wile’s side now 
when he asked Gladys for ber programme 
aud begged to know bow many waltzes she 
would spare for hin. 

It was Lady Kialoch who answered the 
question, She did not seem well pleased 
with the Captain, and, setting aside his 
questionable conduct in showing seh 
marked preference tor her niece, Lady Kin- 
lech considered that it was for Giadys a 
waste of tim: t> flirt with a man whe al- 
ready had a beautiful wife of his own. 

“You must not expect to monopolise ny 


a distance that she 


niece, Captain Wrenvard,”’ she said, in a 
clear voice : “*Miss Rane has wmany triends 
inp thee rover.” 

Ladv [owira felt a glow of gratitude 
towards this woman, Whom she bad never 
even lined belore ; bul thie Capta th Was ft) 

t bv pu owt uy ~ fa protest. 
ae . “ t [La } j 
| 4 ~ 
¢ ~ la eus 

(;imlivs mshbed wills Geliyint i ier 

eves of tue twownkho were lvO Ky i SU 


coldiv. 

“You may have that and the third, the 
‘Manola.’”’ 
| “Better give Captain Wynuvard your pro 
at iis pleasure 
cL Salirically. 


gramme to nll 


Ku 
in! 


(lady A 
said Lady 


devotion to Miss 


am not the 
worst thing which your lordship has coi- 
mitted.” 

_———_—_ @¢ —--- 

THe Vaicr or Preciston.—The Mayor 
of Falaise, in France, having one night run 
foul of a citizen of the good town of Falaise 
(in those days there was neither gas nor oil 
lamp), gave orders next morning that no 
citizon should go outat night without a 
lantern. 


to whieh | 
lordship ! 


The following niusht the mayor, going his | 


rounds, ran agalust the same citizen. 
“You haven't read 
stupid fellow!” said the tnayor,in a passion, 
“Yes I have,’ said the Norman; “and 
hore’s ny lantern.” 
*But there’s nothing in it,” rejoined the 
mayor. 


the ordinance, you 


“The ordinance said nothing about that,” | 


replied the scrupulous citizen. 
The next day appeared a new ordinance, 


enjoining the citizens to put candles in | 


their lanterns, 


At nightfall the tmayor, anxiouy to see 
whether lis orders were obeved, went bis 
rounds, again, and once inore ran foul of 
the luckiess bourgeois, 

“T have vou this tiine,”’ said the mayor, 
in afury: “you have no lantern.”’ 

“EF xcuse me, here itis,” 

“But no candle in it,” 

“Oh! but l have, and here it is.”” And 


eoutetthe lantern be pulled a candie un- 
lighted. 

“But it isn’t lighted, ’’ resumed the 
6 Xasperatet iayor 

“You satd nothing about lighting the can 
fis puickiyv re e&1 the bourgeois 

4 ther r 4 ss 

—a—2-~aiiin 

Ve ‘ yw lof 
ny be in any sense atr ving. It is 
in wreat dee dis of Kindnes niv Lina Chae 
blessing is found, “In little deed<of kind- 
ness," repeated every day, we find true 


Lbappiness, At home, at Fcueol, in the 
street, In tue neighbor's house, in the play 
ground, shall tind opportunity every dav 
lor useluluessa, 


| the tree is suffiientiy close 


CoTTos,.—Protesseor Pyodall has proved 
that atinospheric germs cannot pews through 
4 laver of cotten,and itis now suid that pre- 
serve! fruilmay be keptin perfect condi- 
tion by eevering the jars with cotton bat- 
ting. Putretaction is caused vy minute at- 
imospheric germs, These are expelled by 
cooking, and the Cotten tutting prevents 
their return when the fruit cools, 


Natura Frowrrs.—Natural flowers 
may be preserved by dipping them = tn 
ratine and withdrawing quickly. The 


iquid should be only just net enough to 
thaintain its Muiditv,and the flowers should 
ve dipped one at a time, held by the stalks, 
and moved about for an instant to get rid of 
air-bubbles  Frestt-cut) specimens tree 
from moisture make excellent specimens in 
this way. 

BuTTER Trst.—There is a 

test lor butter so sirople that any 


quaiitative 
ouse wife 
A chan 
piece of white paper ia steared with a little 
of the suspected butter, The paper is then 
rolled upand set on fire, Il tue butter is 
pure the sinell of the burning paper is 
rather pleasant; but the odor is distinetly 
tallowy if the “butter” is made up wholly 
or in part of antmal tats, 


INK-STAINS ON Booka. —To remove them 
‘lip the page in astrong solution of oxalic 
acid, then in asolution ofone part hyuro. 
chlorate acid and six parte of water, afier 
Which bathe in cold water and allow to dry 
slowly, Velluw covers which require 
cleaning thay be mate alinowt equal to new 
by washing with weak salts of lemon. 
(irease inmvy be removed from the covers of 
bound books by serospimg a little pipeclay, 
French chalk, or megnesia over the place, 
and then ironing With eniron not tou bet, 
else it will discolor the leather, 

COLORED FLANNELS.—These are con- 
sidered by washerwomen very difficult to 
keep a nice color, and should, if possible, 


be washed at home, for, asarule, most 
laundresses send th im heme very taded 
alter a few washings, A littie care is all 


that is necessary to preserve the brightuess 
ot searlet, pink and blue for a loug time, 
though we will not assert that they are as 
durable, on the whole, as white flannels. 
All need a warm lather—dry soap must 
never be rubbed on them—tLey shoulu 
then be well shaken and hung out at once 
todry. Never allow the. to lie in a heap 
in a Wot state; this is ruinous, 

Sewaak Furt.—An Ohio man claiws to 
have discovered a process for converting 
lute an oder- 
tle treats refuse, todis- 
infect and deodorize it, with salt, slacKked 
lime aod alutie nitric acid to start the 
fries; then, alter eight dave, with sai-sods, 
The composition will selhdify in afew davs, 
When itis pressed into bricks and dried till 
Hissin a fitcondition to be used. It pro. 
duces a botter thane, the inventor says, and 
retacns more heat than Allegheny ooal, and 
costs but little twere than half as much as 
the cheapest other fuel in the market, 

. _ oc <> -— 


Farm and arden. 


SHEEP.—Sheep should never be turned 
loowe On stubble flelds that have been 
seceded to grass, as thev bite close and are 
likely to injure the young grass roots, 

Inskeots.—The Guinea fowl is very de- 
structive to insects, eating many that other 
hens will not touch. They are great forag- 
ers, going quickly overa field, and they 
have the further advantage that they are 
not scratchers, 

PorTaTo STALKS.—Poetato stalks should 
be left through the winter where they grew. 
They are rich in fertilizing value, and = pro- 
tect the surface from blowing and leashing 
through the winter, It is sometimes rec- 
ommended to carry them into the barnyard 
for wanure, but they are of more value 
wheres growh, 

WHekatr LAND.—Whieat iand that 
the benefit of sun and rain for a few 
belore sowing time invariably 
better crop than that which is plowed up 
and sown limmeditely., This early plow- 
Ing isof especial luapertance when there is 
a growth of grass or weeds te plow uncer. 
The fermentation inthe seal of a tase of 
green Vegetable totter and the sulse. 
quent settling of the soil seem to have a bad 
effect on the crop. 

Ture Wauxer Tree.—The walnat is 
recommended as a tarin shade tree for 
many reasons. Cheis that te odor is offern- 
sive to tnany dnsects that trouble cattle, and 
itis therefore shade and security for them 
inthe pastures, while aithough the bead of 
to break the 
sun's rays the divided leavesafford so little 
rewistance that the air can circulate freely. 
The tree nav be eastiy raised froom need, 
and in even years will beara crop of nuts 
which have a coummer al value. 


wets 
weeks 
produces: a 


Tie Atr.—The atinosphere renders the 


Soilinore fertile in two waves. First, it 


fines it, thus tmaking *{ tore lively and 
readily soluble hence tuahkes tore of its 
plant tom! available to the crop. Seeond, it 
breaks up the chet ‘ ney 1s mn the 
~ setting r . 4 
+. Y 4 

¥ . ‘ s r ‘ } 
the surface exp xmed ‘ ' = anil em) 
ae nee yee A by. “A | ‘ Xp res 4A greater 
surface to the alr,and also a moist, fresh one, 
Increases this work, and the earlier the 
plowing is done the longer the air bas to 
work lipeom this) gre.ter surface, and the 
more it will increase tie real fertility of the 
% 
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Making Apolegics. 
In mexlern parlance, to “make a formal 
wprrlouy, 


lone. or supposed toa be done, which needs 


implies that something has been 


tes bee « Aplarned on pealliaterd, or atoned for. 
Itis one of the most) dimagreeable things 


THE SATURDAY 


| 
In some cases a tone of apology is as 


sumed simply for the purpose of eliciting 
words of commendation trom those who 
are addressed. When the good woman who 
has done her best to furnish the supper 
table with the choicest bread and the sweet- 
est butter, and the must delicious tea buns, 
begins to apologize, you may be sure that 
she will be sadly disappointed il you do not 
pronounce everything that is on the table to 
be as perfect as culinary skill could make it; 
she knows that it is so already, and expe ts 
her guests to recognize the fact. 

When a public speaker apologizes to the 
audience for “‘thrusting himsell somewhat 
unexpectedly into the debate,"” it is very 
possible that he has beea rehears.ng his 
speech ail the morning, and he may Lave a 
written copy in*his pocket. After such a 
preface, ois an aw kward circumstance if 
he happens to lose the thread of his dis. 
course, and is obliged to resort to his manu 
script for the refreshment of his memory 
There is a tamiliar old proverb which says 


‘The least said is soonest mended." One 


} may betray his consciousaess of being in 


the wrong by the apologetic tone in which 
he speaks of himself, when there would 
have been no occasion tor the slightest sus 
picion of this sort it he had only held his 
tongue. “Who excuses himself, 
himselt."’ 

Sometimes it is evident that the man is 


accuses 


| making an eflort to convince himself and 


Which a human being os ever called upon | 


to deo 

We often see this tlustrated in the con 
ductot htth children, who will consent to 
be Whipped. ot shut upin a dark closet, or 
puntshed in almest any other way, rather 
threuch the operation ol making a 
formal apology 


than ge 


Men will take the risk of beimg shot or of 
murdenng each other, because it is regard. 
ed as an actet poltroonery to apologize tor 
a wrongs. After the ordeal ot firing one or 
more harmless shots, i may “be considered 
entirely proper to offer the apology that 
Wasat fest retused = The duelling code as, 
pen the Whele ane of the meet Unique 
wel prepestercus exhibstions ot human folly 


Which the weld has ever kKoown 


quiet his own conscience, as weil as to sat 
isfy others of his integrity , and he nay 
net succeed in doing either. As a general 
rule, when one is entirely convinced of his 
being in the mght, he goes on to say what 
is in hismind, boldly and unflinchingly,and 
never thinks it necessary to say a word in 
the way of excuse or apology. A tormal 
apology is, im many cases, only a patch 
puten to cover up an ugly hele or rent in 


the tabric. 

All sorts of devices are resorted to in or 
der to give a good appearance to flimsy 
goods, and make them salable ; and starch 


| is a poor substitute for genuine fibre. Some 


of the flumsiest books put upon the market 


) are adorned with the most) gorgeous bind 


Men ate sometimes inelmed to apologize | 


for soumething which they hnow to be right 


courage, or the desire to propitiate an op- 
ponent, and the feeling that a certain 
aimountof consideration is due to the pre- 
judices of thase who are addressed. St. 
Paul was one of the most outspoken) men 
thatewer hwed, and vet, at times, he opens 
his speeches with words that have a decid- 


ing. ‘The showy cover is a sort of apology 
for the worthlessness of the volume 
—<>_ -« —_ — 
Yousau man, after the duties of the day 
are over, how do you spend your evening ” 
When Business is dull, and leaves at vour 


disposal’many unoccupied Lours, what dis 
This may Se attributed to the lack of moral | 


position do you make of them Y We have 
known, and now know, many young men 
who, if they devoted to any scientific, or 


literary, or professional pursuits, the time 


they spent in games of chance, and loung 


edly apelogete tone. And when one is — 


thoroughly convinced that he has “been in 
the wrong, there is ne degradation in ack 
nowledging the tact. “There are cases in 
Which this ts the only reparation “we can 
offer andit se, there may be a degree of 
satisfaction in making what we feel to be a 
Just reootn pense 


In What os ¢ allel yiwnl iM ety’ there is 


astvle of apology which borders somewhat 
Doon the region of falechood Ve TV possi 
bly it ts regarded as discourteous to put the 
matter precisely as io stands, and say in re- 
ply toa polite invitation, “Mi. and Mrs. 
Blank beg leave to decline, because they 
prefer to remain at home,”’ or to decline 
Without making any excuse at all, and so 
they Compromise the matter by expressing 
“their regrets that they were unable to ac- 
“with a mental reservation to the 
eflect that they do not regret it| on their 
own account, but because of the disappoint- 
ment it will occasion to their friends 


cept, ete 


There are persons who live and breathe 
in a sortot apologetic atmosphere. There 
js something in their demeanor that looks 
as it they were disposed to ask pardon of 
a]! the world for having taken the liberty to 
exist. It the weather is uppropitious, they 
are likely to address you with a tone that 

| ' , 


indicates a feeling of personal responsibility 


flor the paintul sharpness of the cast wind, 


t ‘+. ‘ a> cia i “OI oe 
the man just @s uch && you dothe s« aye 


of hus hat. An over civil person is often as 
trying to the nerves as vue Whu is pusilively 


uncivil 


fever, Vary 


hang in bed, might rise to any eminence 


Many of you, no doubt, have read ot the 


sexton’s son, who became an astronomer 


by spending a short time every evening 
in gazing at the stars, after ringing the bell 
tor nine o'clock. Sir William Phipps, who 
had atthe age of 45 attained the order of 
knighthood and the office of High Sherif 
of England, and Governor of Massachu 
setts, learned to read and write after his 
sth year, of a ship carpenter” of Boston. 
Wilham Gifford was an appreatice to a 
shoemaker, and spent his leisure hours in 
study. And because he had 
Dor pRiper, slate nor y* neil, he worked out 


neither pen 


hisexamples on leather with a dull aw!) 
David Rittenhouse, the astronomer, when 
a plough-bey, was observed to have cov- 
ered his plough and fences with figures 
and calculations. James Ferguson, the 
creat Scotch astronomer, Jearned to read 
by himself, and mastered the elements of 
astronomy while a shepherd's boy, in the 
fields by night. And, perhaps, it is not too 
much to say, that if hours wasted in idle 
company, In Vain conversation at the tav- 
ern, were only spent in the pursuit: of use- 
tul knowledge, the dullest apprentice in 
any of our shops might become an in 


telligent member of society, and a fit per 
son for most of our civil offices 
= | 
THE amount of exercise a man in health 
should take regularly is equal to walking 
nine miles a day upon level grout I 
4 t ' wa "\ 
‘ ; j 
‘ aN Aw \ 
evel ground It the ground is inilly 
this will be still more reduced, so that it 


certainly does nut seem an excessive amount 
tu advise. The proper quantity must,how 


ereatly With circumstances 





EVENING POST. 


Women, tor example, will not take as much 
as men. In winter more may be taken than 
in summer. In youth, when the body is 
undergoing ‘ts most active development, 
care must be taken that every muscle is ex- 
ercised in its turn. Hence, gymnastics, 
games and sports at this age are most bene 
ficial. Ie advanced lite the power and in 
Clination for exercise both tail, but even 
then every effort should be made to prevail 


The World's Happening». 





The railroads of Pennsylvanis employ 
70, 90) men. 


Tue debts of the King of Bavaria amount 


| to &, wn, OM. 


upon the individual to take some amount of | 


exercise, and to postpone the evil day when 
he will become completely bed-ridden. 
Such an*amount of exercise is in all cases 
necessary as will keep the muscles in good 
health, and enable them to meet the physi- 
cal requirements of the rest of the body. 





Epvucations is otten valued, not for itsell, 
but merely as a stepping stone to wealth. 
We give it tothe young, and they take it 
not so much that they may become through 
it better, nobler, happier and more useful 
men and women, as that they may gain the 
powerot rising trom a lower to a higher 
station, from powerty to mediverlty,or from 
mediocrity to wealth. Thus the education 
that fits them to adorn a humble position 
happily and contentedly, instead of culu- 
vating ambitious longings, that cherishes 
health and strength of body, and fills the 
mind with resources for its own activity 
and power tor its own development, with- 
out any direct reference to amassing a for- 
tune, is loo often neglected for narrower 
and shallower instruction. Is net the mind 
Shall we sceil the 
rather 
spend treely of our gold to build up the in 
tellect, to cultivate the taste, to fortify the 
principles 7 


more than the purse ? 
one to fll the other, or shall we net 


Dona be a vrumbler Marre \™ ope cou 


trive to get held of the prickly side of 


The ruling price of gold mines in North 
(arvlina is 6. 

A Revolver Club is aboutto be estab- 
lished in London, 

Mushroom-hunting is King Humbert's 
favorite rural pastime. 

The Hungarians make fur rugs of the 
shius of cats and mice. 

A nightingale that sings a charming song 
is 2 new $55 toy In Paris. 


An astonishing sign at a tobacconist’s in 


j 
Paris: ‘‘No Smoking.” 


everything, to run against a’l the sharp cor | 


ners and disagreeable things. Half the 
strength spent in growling would often sq 
things right. You mayas well make up 
your mind, to begin with, that no one ever 
tound the world quite as he would like it; 
but vou are to take your part of the trouble 
ind bear it bravely. You will be sure to 
have burdens laid upon yeu that belong to 
other people. Unless vou are a shirker yvour- 
seit; but don’t grumble. It) the work 
needs doing, and you can do it, nevermind 
about that other who ought te have done it, 
and didn’t. “Those workers whe fill up the 
gaps and smooth away the rough spots, and 
finish up the jobs that others leave undone 
—they are the true peacemakers, and worth 


a Whole regiment of growlers. 


i 

° | 
NoTHine tmucreases evil of everv kind so | 
: - kind | Chicago, nine-tenths of the ‘‘butter’* sold in that 


much as to emphasize it, to discuss it, to 
chionicle reports of it, to spread detailed 
accounts of it. Even when this is done 
With a view of showing its enormuty or its 


injurious results, its tendency is mather to 


attract than to repulse. This has been proved | 


Detailed histories ot 


criminals, their ingenious devices, 


again and again 
their 
hair boeadth escapes, their feartul penalties, 
written and cireulated, have trequeatly 
been followed by an increase of crime of a 
similar nature All such reminiscences 
should be buried deep in the tom’ ot §si- 
lence and ublivion. 

LANGUAGE comes more easily to some 
than to others ; but it is a desirable acquisi- 
tion, and therefore it is essential that the 
book and the teacher in the schoolhouse 
should join in inducing the student to ex- 
press himselt. Notthat men and women 
must be able to talk all the while. Under 
that fashion of things the world would soon 
be talked to death. The essential thing is 
that the mind be made capable ef exan-in- 
ins a subject, of amplitving a theme, until 
it shall Assume some fulness of sywmetry 
and general beauty 


Pore are not aware of the verv” great 
toree Which pleasantry has upon all 
: 


with Whom a man of that talent converses 


His faultsare genera ver ked by 


THE highest exercise of charity is charity 


lic UnCharilavlke 


A Georgia man who lost an eye, had a 
eat’s eye put in its place. 

New York City is to spend $1,000 in 
water-lilies to be placed in its parks. 

A Mr. Simpson, of Peason,Ga., claims to 
have made@il this season by swapping knives, 

The ‘‘Mother in-Law’’ is a paper pub- 
lished in Pueblo, Mexico, by a young woman, 

Cottonseed pressed into blocks has just 
been put upon the market as ‘*kindling wood.** 

Eighteen tumors have been successtully 
removed from thc neck of a Housatonic, Mass., citi- 
zen. 

A Florida man has a parrot which he 
claims is ninety-two years old. He has refused §500 
for it. 

Tobogganing will this winter be a popu- 
lar sport of at least Alty or sixty American cities and 
towns, 

Statistics are said to show that the popu- 
lation om Treland has decreased 4,300,000 in the last 
4) vears, 

There were 65,000 elephants killed in 
Atviea Vast year, and 1,873,009 pounds of ivory 
shipped 

A Massachusetts court has just awarded a 

linen worker $4 537.50 for thc luss ut a hand ina Fall 
River malt. 

A cat's cries saved the lives of some hotel 
guests in Athenta,Ga., and a gold band now encircles 
the cat's neck, 

The three-ceut beer wave has struck Cin 
cinnati, where 100 saluun-keepers have adopted the 
‘‘relorm’” rate, 

The mayor of Americus, Ga., has fined 
one ot the aldermen fifty dollars tor carrying con- 
cealed weapons. 

Scalps of hostile Apaches are redeemed 
at the rate of BR weach by the Board of Supervisers 
of Towbsteue, A. P, 

A city ortinance of Cuthbert, Ga., makes 
it obligatery for persuns to keep a ladder convenient 
aleoul Clear pete taises, 

ellereatter no base ball player of the 
Lealne or the American Association Is to receive 
mmete than Flame a year, 

A Parisian dentist.assisted by twenty men, 
recently cured an elephant of the toothache, or, more 
properly speaking, tusk-ache. 

A pig io its pen, at Sou:h Newark,Conn., 
was recently hifec by fiving fragments o. a sivne 


| that had Bewn struck by lightning. 


According to the Health Commissioner of 


city is cleomargarine, or some similar compound, 


King Alfonse of Spain is in a bad way. 
He is afflicted with consumption of the left lung. His 
condition ts serious, and extreme care will be peces- 
sary to prolong hi- life. 


Lists of names of men who dodge their 
tailors’ bills ave now published on theairical pro- 
grammes in Detroit, aud tailors in other cities are 
said tu be in favor of trying the pian. 


A watch lost by an Athens, Ga., man, 
lately, was found by him a day or two ago in the 
city’s dirt pile, the tlinepiece having been scraped 
up with the refuse and dirt of the streets and carted 
away. 

Another solution of the perpetual motion 
problem ts announced, Itis a ‘*wheel within a 
wheel,*? and the principre that was hit upon 29 vears 
azo, is satd to be now perfected, iv a machine shop at 
Racine, Wis. 

According to an exchange, a local genius 
has inventec a machineto produce ‘‘loud and pro- 


‘longed applause" at a public entertainment. A 


sound is evolved resembling the clapping of a large 
number of hands. 


On an original map of the world, by 
which Alexander VI divided the discoveries between 
Spain and Portugal, and which is now in the posses- 
sion of the Vatican, all the United States form a 
blank space, market, *“The Land of Codfish.*’ 

The English language consists of about 
38.) words; of these about 23.000—or nearly five- 
eizhths, are of Anglo-Saxon origin. The majority of 
the rest, in what proportion we cannot say, are Latiu 
aud Greek; Latin, however, has the larger share. 

A Swedish engineer has invented an in- 


strument wherety it is indicaten at railway stasions 


whether the poluts on the line are ln working order 

t The instrument is worked by electricity, tne 

“a w jim gaxe > ‘ zx en lucas ol 
flizy of Queen A 

hier Majest,*s 

mired lee lace to the 

A ‘a u process of 


\ coffin was teft recently at the door of 


the Mavorof Linceln, Neb., as a territle warning 
fro * poople whose wrath he had tmcurred. He 
puletiv soled the prost-tmeniem suit for $13, turned the 

over tuo the wal temperance seuricty, and 


‘ s furtive : ix Warnittg 
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“IT MIGHT HAVE BEEN.” 





BY R.!. BELL. 
=- 
“It might have be2n’'~how few there be that know 
rhe import of those words to some who bear 
Toe smile of gladness just to hide the woe 


rhat springs from great svul-foundations, dark and 


deep: 
Who have the restless longing that must wear 
rhe semblance of contentment, rest and sleep, 


“It might have been, ** pW is not—let us pray 
rhat there may yet be gracious store fur those 
Who bear their heavy burdens night and day, 
\od in the present have but scanty cheer — 
Perehance Eternal Wisdom, at life's close, 
Mav fined us fit for joy, throagh sorrows here, 


“It might have been**—Oh, let that never be 
That motto of our lives, with all its pain 
«ot hopeless longing ; rather let us see 
riis hope-starin our firmament still set, 
Which oft will sparkle through the clouds and rain 
With radiancy of joy—‘**lt might be vet."’ 


The Haunted Mill. 


GODDARD, 








BY JULIA A. 





\' )1.D and frosty indeed was that event- 
tul Shrovetide Nightin the year IsX—, 
when dismissing the tipsy carman 

who had €riven me from Mayncoth and 

mistook the proper route, I determined to 
trust tochance and my pedestrial powers 
tor the completion of the journey, 

My slight acquaintance with the topog- 
raphy of the district enabled me to calcu- 
late that I could not be many miles from 
the village of C——, which I was anxious to 
reach before nine p. mn., in order to obtain 
some important particulars concerning an 
“outrage’’ reported to have deen perpetra- 
ted on that very morning. 

As the brief evening twilight deepened 
inte darkness, I sought a temporary respite 
from the piercing cold in the first cottage 
that 1 met with on the narrow road ; and as 
I raised the door-latch the hum of merry 
yoices greeted ine from within. 

*“;00d-night, sir, an’ yer welcoine !"’ was 
the response I received from the /arathee, 
or mau of the house, who was seated on the 
hob-stone enjoying the cheerful blaze that 
ascended from the hearth. 

‘Tis a cold night to be travelling, sir,’’ I 
observed, as [ took a proffered seat in front 
of the warm fire, 

“Troth, it’s bitther weather altogether ; 
but what else could it be an’ the ’sizes goin’ 
on? Still, it’s a consolation to know that 
the right side of the house is out, anyhow.” 

And the old man glanced around the 
Wartn apartinent with a smile of satisfac- 
tion. 

“But, ny kind friend,’’ I observed, *’tis 
poor consolation for a person who must 
reach the Village of C betore the expira- 
tion ot many hours. I merely intruded on 
your domestic circle for the purpose of as- 
certaining the most direct route to it, be- 
eause I fear 1 have lost my way.” 

You're not far from it.sir; but the deuce 
a foot ve'll stir till ye parcake of our hosp t- 
ality! Shure this is ‘pancake night,’ and 
the vantthee’ (woman ot the bouse) ‘is pre- 
paring the pancakes as quick as she can, an’ 
mnaybe ye’d be lucky enough to find the 
ring which she has mixed upin the flour- 
pot; ia case you do ye'll be warried before 
this night twelve months, that’s all—ha, ba, 
ha!’ 

Ali my protests and excuses went for 
nothing—stay I should ; so, having learned 
that I could arrive at C—— in less than two 
hours by taking an unfrequented by-way, 
Which branched froin the main road a short 
distance beyoud the boust of my kind en- 
tertainer, I consented to remain for supper. 

Besides ny good-natured host and b.s in- 
dustrious spouse, I noticed half a dozen 
junior members of the family—the eldest 
not nore than two-and -twenly—engaged in 
such innocent recreations a8 were approp- 
riate to the oceasion ; laugh and jest, song 
and story of the lighter class, for no others 
were allowable on this night; and well 
hight they be excused their excessive bil- 
arity, for with the morrow commenced the 
rigorous season of Lent, when the song and 
the dance would be Lushed, and nought be 
heard but orisous and litanies till the joy- 
bellon Easter morn proclaimed ‘Clirist 
bath arisen.” 

“You'll pass by the old inill of Rathmore 
ou vour way to © ,’ observed my host, 
as he replenished bis dhudeen with a fresh 
supply of tobacco; ‘an’ in troth there’s 
naDY @ Quare story about the same mill. 
But as some of them aren't too pleasant,I'!l 
into the 
possession of the present family—the Gar- 
lands. The present owner's yrandfatber, 
Thady Garland, was only a milier in the 
service of the first man that owned it—one 
Daniel Dougherty. It appears that Daniel 
possessed two otber firiis beside the one on 
Which the nnll is standin,’ and like many 
another good Irishman, he was a thrifle in 
arrairs wid the rent. The landlord was an 
odd, quare kind of a gentleman, an’ he 
Wished to take two of the farins from 
Dougherty. 








‘hil give you a chance, Dougherty, 
S84VS he to 1 ue day “af ire abie l 
swer three sent 3 which ] nr 
‘ ee: 
1 at ar . , r “ 
I> izhertyv, lu athrinmblin’ voice. 

‘The first isshow manv stars in the sky? 
The second 1s, what weight is the muon? 
Pie third is, what am I thinkin’ of ?’ 

““Oeh, murther!’ says Daniel. ‘Why 


me to laive da- 
manner ? 


didn’t your honor desire 
cently, an’ not torture me in this 
Shure no puman ¢ hit could 


The questions 1 


mithen answer 


“ ‘Have the answers for me at this hour 
on to-morrow evening,’ says his honor, 
with a wave of his band: ‘or, by the swoord 
o” Cruinmile, L'il laive you on the bone of 
the road.’ 

“Well, the poor man came home eryin’, 
an’ the first person he met was Thady Gar- 
land, his own miller; so he up and tould 
bin how he fared wid the landlord. 

“Thady paused for a while, au’ then he 
burst out intoa big laugh. 

*‘*‘Musha! What are you laughin’ at, 
Thady ?” says Dougherty.” ‘Amn't La pic- 
thur for grief, instead of laughter?’ 

“*What'll vou give me,’ says Thady, ‘if I 
succeed in answerin’ the ould villain ?’ 

“*Dil give you the mill-tarin an’ my eld- 
est daughter,’ says Dougherty. 

*Id’s a bargain,’ says Thady. 

“But you can't accomplish it,’ says the 
other, 

“*We resimble twins in size an’ appear- 
ance,’ says Thady, ‘barrin’ that you louk a 
little oulder, So I'll step into your cloties 
on to-morrow, an’ it'll be seen whether I 
lout nonplus the ould mad tyrant.’ 

“To-.norrow came, to make a long story 
Short, an’ at the appointed hour, Thady 
dressed up in Daniel Dougherty’s clothes, 
and presented himself before the landlord. 

“Well Dougherty,’ says his honour, 
‘have you the auswers to my three ques- 
tions?’ 

*Repate them, your hcnor, 
Suine to you.’ 

“The first 
heavens ?”’ 

** *Ninety-nine billions,nine bundred and 
ninety-nine millions, nine hundred and 
ninety-nine thousands, wine hundred and 
ninety-nine!’ answered Thadjy, without a 
Stanmner. 

“*Wrong, Dougherty!’ says the landlord, 
tukin’ a huge pinch of suuft. 

“‘Tlow am I wrong?” says Thady, sup- 
pressin’ a simile. 

***That’s not the correct nuiober of stars,’ 
Says the otber. 

***Prove to me that it’s not,’’ says Thady, 
‘an’ Pil subinit; therwise [ll maintain that 
I bave answered you correctly.’ 

**Well, well, agreed that you have an- 
swered my first query, how will you make 
out my second ? Recollect, you must an- 
swer by an arithmetical calculation this 
time, Come now, what weight is the 
inoon ?’ 

“Thady scratched his head, and com- 
menced, 

‘* *Isn’t there four quarters in the moon?’ 

se ‘Yes.’ 

“Well, John Gough and his kind say 
that there are twenty-eigbt pounds in every 
quarter ; so four times twenty-eight are one 
hundred and twelve; therefore the toon is 
one hundred weightt—avvirdu pois ineasure- 
ment.”’ 

“Hum! Well, we'll let it pass, havin’ 
regard to vour cleverness But now for the 
stickler! What am I thinkin’ of at present? 
Auswer correctly, or e!se F 

“You’re thinkin’ that you are talkin’ to 
Dan Dougherty, the millar; but bedad it's 
the miller’s nay you have in it!’ 

“The landlord looked seared with sur- 
prise; but the proofs were against hia seo 
he acknowledyed himself! defeated. 

“Iould a bit,’ says Thady. ‘IUsimy turn 
now to start you a few civil questions,seein’ 
that 1 had to take the miller’s place, as he’s 
laid up wid the great sthrain you put on his 
narves and brains thryin’ to make out the 
solutions. First of all, your bonor tell me 
who it was that spoke without sin, vet never 
gained salvation ?’ 

“Ts the answer to be found in the Bible?’ 
queried the landlord. 

“It is,’ says Thady. 

“His honor cudyelled bis trains for a 
while, and then observed, ‘I give it up; but 
who wzs it—yourself, ny simart friend?’ 

‘**Balaau’s ass!’ shouted Thady. 

**¢] never thought of that,’ says the land- 
lord, but you need not trouble yourself 
further. (;o home an?’ tell Dougherty I'll 
suffer Lim to retain bis fartns provided he 
bestows his mill-grounds on his witty wan, 
Thadyv Garland. 

“ePil bear your honor’s ordher’s to 
him,’ says Thady, ‘without any restrictions 
whatsoever.’ 

“And so the matther ended.” 

Asthe furathee ended his story, his eld 
est daughter, who ceccupied alow seat be- 
side him whispered 
sthrange gintle:nan about the baunted mill 
and the horrid ghost that is seen in it. You 
know, father, he'll have tu pass it.”’ 

“Tush, child! help your mother to lay 
the taythings on the table. Now, Mr. Tiura- 
veller,’? he continued, in a louder tone, 
“I hope you won't mnake sthrange wid the 
poor repast we’re goin’ to offer you. Just 
turn your chair totbe table, an’ thry the 
inerits of acup o’ tay an’ a butthered pan- 
cake.”’ 

In afew moments I found inyself seated 
in the midst of the family group at a plain 
deal tavle, on which a sufficient number of 
cups and mugs were placed to recieve the 
tei—a beverage that then rarely graced the 
humble board except upon festive occasions 
like the present. 
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*Bedad, Mollv ! he re 


retuart is | r 
turned the ring to lis wife bead. M y 
Iori in love wid \y 1 mt thouwh the v 
was so coumpletely hidden in the pa th 
that I nearly swallied it befor I beca 
aware of ItS preset s 526° 
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they’ve missed 1! Ha, :a, ha! mavbhe 
they won't be so anxious to veo to the chapel 
in the mornia’ and resave the bicssed asics 
on their foreheais. But, shure, young» 
thers will be tor fun an’ frolic while the bot 
blood is in them! 

“IT remember atime when Father Flynn 
was in this parish—Iverd rest hisseul ! ilo 
had a tunny niece for a housekeeper, an’ he 
denounced her very bittherly,on the Sun- 
day befure Linton the wicked an’ profane 
customot tving ashy-bazgs b> one another's 
coattails, Well, we were all in the chapel 
on Ash Wednesday, of coorse, when who 
steps out of the vestry but Father Fiynon, 
an’atine bag of ashes pinned tw his sou- 
tane. 

**Hle was the last to perceive it himseif, 
an’, when he did, he reddened up to the 
eyes an’ then sunied. The niece got a 
Sinparth lecthur on the head of it, bat 
Sure it was like throwin’ wather on a duck. 
Poor colleen! she died in the bioum of 
youth,” 

At this point in the conversation [ signi- 
fied my determination to resume ty jour- 
ney, much to the diseomiiture of the lrospit- 
abie family, who endeavored by every 
Stratageus to detain me for the night. 

Declining the proftlered i ssistzvice of a 
guide, I wrapped my great coat around me, 
and, taking an affectionate farewell of this 
happy and virtuous family—not without a 
solecinn promise to revisit them at a tore 
leisure opportunity —I stepped forth iu the 
cold night air. 

Here 1 way be permitted to remark that 
I did revisit the locality alter the lapse of a 
few short veurs; but, alas ! the charred and 
blackened walls were all that remained of 
the humble homestead in which | had ex- 
perienced that hospitalitv which the Trish 
peasant has ever accorded to the pilgrim and 
the stranyer. 

The ruthless harpy had swooped down on 
the peaceful household in their hour of 
need, and forced them to follow their ex. 
iled brethern to adistant land, with the 
ery of retribution on their lips and murder 
in their hearts, 

A thick hoar-frost 
tree and shrub that grew beside the rugwed 
horeen along which I travelled ata brisk 
pace, and | could net help contrasting the 
trigid coldness and dreary silence which 
now environed ine with the pleasant wartuth 
aud mirth which [T bad just forsaken. 

Even the gaunt peplars in their hoary 
shrouds appeared like ghosts extending 
their fleshless aris to enibrace me, 

How like the characters of the Trish peas- 
ant, I mused, was this sudden transition. 

It admits of no medium—no gradation. 

Humor and pathos,fun and terocity,laugh- 
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ing to look atime, “Who are you, and what 
bor tenes vert here 2°" 

My strange dream fished across my mind 
as I answered, in a tr inulous veice, “A be- 
nighted traveller, sir who has sought re- 
pose within these walls,” 

“Ila! bal ha! he laughed, as he aeated 
himself on theoppeste bene; and bow 
have vou fired, ney good sir?” 

As he turned his gaze upon me 1 almost 
fainted with horror, for he bore a striking 
reseinblance to the persen I had seen in 
my dream; the only difference was that 
the individual opposite me bad no hat on, 
and bis hair was white a® snow. 

With a desperate eflort I tustered suf- 
ficient courage to reply, “I have fared 
badly enough, for betweon dreams and 
realities IT am sorely perplexed. 

“Thisis in truth a haunted mall’ 

“You tay imagine so, but thereare many 
men of many torinds.* 

“LT may be inistaken, though,” I rejoined, 
glad to catch at the weakest straw; “but I 
nave been informed that the ghost of some 
person—a miller, | believe—s often seen 
about bere, If vou will clear up the matter 
I shall feel obliged.” 

“You are anxious to hear about the ili- 
fated mitlier, I Suppose,” observed the mvs. 
terious wight, with a sardonic grin, “and it 
is pot mv wish that you depart without 
learning his history ; 80 bear, and see, and 
May nothing till Tinmpar. it te vou, tor few 
living imen can tell it correctly.’ 

He placed bis elbows on bis knees, sup- 
porting his head between bis feshless hands 
and thea fixing bissmall glittering eves up- 


) on tne with that cold, fascinating gaze that 


belongs tothe serpent, he commenced as 
follows _— 

“Simon, the miller—he was known by 
no other nhame— was not « well-favored per- 
son in any sense of the word, but he possessa- 
ed inany yood auacsities, tor all that, 

“He was honest, industrious, and = charit- 


| able—-virtues unknown toa large majority 


had enveloped every | 


ter and tears, follow so closely on each othe | 


er that they might be considered essential 
or necessary to each other's existence, like 
the light and shade in some great picture, 

Ifow long |] continued lua this train of 
thought T cannot tell, but an unpleasant 
sensation of drowsiness, which T could met 
shake off, weighed heavily on tiv spirits, 
and aS To approached a low thatched build. 
Ing, Which almost blocked the narrow pass- 
way, TL resolved) to snateh a briet repose 
Wichii ite walls. 

Entering a rude doorway that stood wide 
open, | passed through a Kind of lilf-way, 
and found myself iu front of actowiny tire, 
the tlames of which rvared in their passage 
through the flue. 

The thought suddenly flashed across wry 
mind that this was the haunted tall of 
which I received a hint or two before I de- 
parted from the peasant’s cottage; but be- 
Ing « sceptic in the supernatural so far as 
yhosts are concerned, T stretched myself on 
a rough bench of stones near the tre, and 
soon fell lute a deep slumber. 

Dreams of youthhood’s days came crowd- 
ing on my brain; but one after another 
thev slowly vanished, cnt:l T thought that 
I stood on a lonesome road that led through 
a heath-covered ticoeor. 

I was endeavoring to cogitate winat was 
my business in this wild and uniubabited 
spot, Whea a strange iudividual approached 
lie. 

Iie seemned to belong to the peasant class, 
but there Was something Uncouiiou im lis 
appearance. 

He wore no coat; but I noticed that his 
vest and knee-breeches were composed of 
frieze, and that his thin, spare legs were en- 
cased in a pair of black woolen stockings. 

His features were pale, his eves dim and 
watery, and two long vellow fangs were all 
that remained of his teetii, though bis dark 
unketopt locks showed that be had mot 
reached the decline of 'ife. 

Sut what appeared tore strange and un- 
natural was the presence of a large black 
rat, which followe@ hiin at a regular dis- 
tance, 

When he came within a few paces of ine 
Le stood, passed his left hand hits 
face, and in a hollow tone of voice inquired, 
Whoare you,and what brings vou here?" 

I essayed to speak, but the words stuck 
in my throat, amd I remained imotiouless 
and auinb. 


across 


Hie then uttered a stranye derisive laugh, 
that sce:rmed tlochill the verv tuarrow in iy 
bones; but the next moment l awoke, sh 
ri , | 

‘ 
} yes, la i , € i 
passage bearing 4 i ‘| n ‘ 
jana 

Hf af? j » Surpris t s a4 
stratipes ated 1 th 
- y tire att “tl 

and i i 
ass . i Wall i“ ta i 


of the hutan race, 

“Bot he had one great failing; he was 
fond of intoxicating liquers, Net that he 
Was a constant tippler, but he set apart cer- 
lain times—yenerally the Sabbath day to 
indulye an inebriety. 

The pastor of his parish remonstrated 
With hin on this bad haont without avail, 

“Giveupthis unlucky custom, Stmeon,’ 
he would say, ‘or some awful fate will bap- 
pen to you.’ 

“But ve merely laughed at the admoni- 
tion. 

“One Sunday afternoon,as he was carous- 
ing ata wayside tavern, a cleanly-dresned 
inendicant came up tohimn, and solicited 
some alins Ina respectiul manner, 

“OMY three sons have been shipwrecked 
and drowned off the Galway coast,’ ex- 
plained the poor man. “They were part of 
the crew on board the ill-fated Stork, and I 
have learned that the Coastguards found 
sotmne tnoney in their breast-pockets when 
their lifeless bodies were washed ashore. I 
ain yoilng thither in hopes to reeover the 
nonev, and to look upon their graves.’ 

‘oHlere’s abit of silver, ty poor man,’ 
sald Simon, ‘but don't forzoet to pray ler the 
repose of my toother’s Seoul.” 

“Your mother is either ta hell or heav- 
ep, replied the mendicant. ‘and silly pray- 
ers cannot avail ber much!’ 

** *Heretic!-aleviil hissed 
‘lIlow dare Vou speak So—you 
Loather’s spawes 2 

“The old tnan, feeble though he was, re- 
torted with a quick blow of his stick ; but 
the brawny tstller warded ff the stroke, 
and dealt lis opponent a furious blow on 
the temple with « pewter vessel trom which 
he had been dritnhing. 

“The wounded mencdicant staggered afew 
paces, then uttercd a loud seream, and fell 
dead ! 

“Simon, the miller, was orreated, and put 
ou his trial for teanslaughtler: but alter en- 
during «4 lew tiouthls’ licarceration Le was 
set at liberty. 

“Stull, he continued to drink heavily and 
was fond of boasting of lis murderous deed, 

“On a certain Seurovetide night be hap 
pened to be returning from bis) laverite 
tavern, When he tet three inem bearing a 
cothnu on their shoulders, 

“Sion, bemy tipsy, considered 
anal proper ter lensed dats assistance, So he 
placed himself atthe vacant corner, and 
proceeded along woth the other three, who 
were the only tndividuals that counposed 
the funeral party. 

“What appeared very singular and 
Strange Go line mitller Was Lhatthe three men 
were dressed in the part of sailors, and that 
each of them carried his) unoccupied hand 
on his breast, as if conceal ny something; 
but they conunued to travel on in silence, 
and found himself incapable of 
uttering a word or moving trou: Lis posit- 
jon under the bier 

“On andon they marched without pause, 
Visiting every burial-ground tu that part of 
thie countey, tut ‘'v Approach d 
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adeog. Terrified beyourd description the mil- 
ler retreated in the directjon of 
while the unnatural radenut followed ata 
low yarde distant in his wake. 

“Por several weeks the miller was con 
fined to his bed, prostrated with a burning 
tever , bul strange to relate, tbe rat bok up 
be residence in a oerner of lisbedrewns and 
oontinaed te watel: tue luted wller with 
unceasing Vigilance. 

“Steen feand i bapomeilile ty esmape Clos 
uplowvked tor survetilanes . torwlerever he 
went, the black rat was sure to follow even 
after be bad reoovered from his illness. 

“The strangest thing alent ite matter 
Was that no person could see the rat fut 
himeeit. Pairy-men, seers, and surgeons 
were consulted alsout his case, but their ad 
view and teetruns proved of moe ava 
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disturbed ; then Con began to feel uncom- 
fortable. 

W ith the prospect of being married to one 
girl in a meth, be washardly dishonora le 
enough te propeme the same course with 
anther: but being neither very clever nor 
orginal, be couldu't see the slightest loop 
baerie. 

SS» by way of inspiration, perhaps, be 
lingerea on at Matel's aide; and she, poor 
child, was happy even in the uncertamty. 

1 course, people talked as they always 
deo talk: and ssne, more daring than the 
rest, ene mpwsed Con,and looked anutter- 
sble things ae they spoke of Mabel's parent 
) oa 

“fives with ber father andmother? Oh, 
Letthbey don't happen to be her fath- 
ovagher. She ow their daughter's 
mdast:) who was ber ltather— 
nt anow, and the Blairs tuke 
give us no tuformation.”’ 

om was awfully angry. 
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Hie wes pest Voungenmough to be Quixotic, 
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‘ r teres pretty Mabel, with 

ous aeed, and ber wondrous 
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ks 4 trough nature hadn't 
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\- i » istavy awav'! he answered, 

alt reper a vw. tive nadded, pathetically 

At least I tiave te, for Dian yom 
en ay a «las riw..” 


b supper eee Mate) bad the natural coquet- 
! ersew. teat af that particular 
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EVENING POST. 


| sorry to may, sir. But will you step in iny 
| office, where I can tully explain?” 
Con followed him in, and waitea to hear 
what the unpleasant business might be. 


a a 


Arthur Grey whistled as he turned his 
back upon his late client. 
He wes a young inan,and still unmarried 





| 80 it may be presumed he didn't feel ver 


You are aware,*ir, that, your late uncle } 


| from whom vou inberit your fortune, died 
intestate—or I should say, was thought to 
have died intestate—whereupon you were 
bis heir-at-liaw. A few days since, how- 
‘ever, we made what to you must prove a 
painiul diseovery—viz, the certificate of 
his marriage, and a halfdrawn-up will, in 
which he bequeatved all he possessed to 
Sis unacknowledged wife, or her children, 
should she have any. After dilizent in- 
quiries, we have discovered that the late 
Mrs. Creighton died in giving birth toa 
child, but the child is still living, 80, ny 
| aear Mr. Creigiton, with deep sorrow, I 
must inform you that you are 2 

“Penniless!”’ finished Cou, gloomily, but 
with deliberation. 

“Not quite, Mr. Creighton. Your father 
left vou ten thousand dollars, which is 
something, though considerably less than 
one bundred thousand. Your cousin 
arrived today, I believe,” 

Poor Cont He didu't care very tnuch if 
she never arrived; but he managed to get 
into the street wilbout disgracefully show- 
ing bis feelings, and then, by way of keep- 
ing up the tliusion, tried to whistle. 

Kut the effort was a miserable failure, for 
after all, it's no joke to find oneself sudden- 
lv precipitated fromthe pinnacle of mill- 





| bora re-ship. 


“Well, alter all, there’s one comlort,”” he 
said, returning to his soliloquy; * Emily 
Cummings won't want me now, so I fancy 
I'll give ber warning. Mabel will take 
ine, rich or poor, and I hope I’m not such 
atmiserable coward as to surink the lavor of 
a tan.” 

His meditations brought him up in front 
of the Cammings’ resitence. 

Five minutes after, he wassitting in the 
daintiest of boudoirsa, Emily betore bin in 
the sot recherche of Freneh 


perfumes. 

*You look dreadtully tired, Con. 
vou been walking very far?” 
sweet svinpatiw perceptible in 
and a teuder auxiety in her 
eves. 

“Notoartieulariv tar, but I lave bad bad 
news; and, as 4 general thing, thats more 
harassing than the mere effort of walking.” 


Have 


luinineus 


Com had a wayoft plunging right into 
Pthiculties, and now be wanted to be over 
Witte if. 

“Wiy, what news bave you had? Nothb- 
nu very serious, I hope.” 

“Oh, met at all! Only that I've lost 
eVervpenoy ofthe fortune iny uncle left 

tf. s ptead with great satisfaction 

bit ber tar lace grew very white, and that 
si! Sant vy puton an tudeseribable ex- 
press twitthdrawa’. 


“Temteb? Ou, no! How?’’ 

nautic way, of course, lt 
inv supposed bachelor uncle 

tv «4 Benedict, but as his imar- 

rage was 4 secret one, and the girl was not 

Lis own secal status, nobody Knew any. 

Ciaith w st it. #9 he teld ber the ceremony 
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Vas false, aod left ber. Sue died heart- 

het, tieft an beir or heiress, 1 don’t 

Ke) Puss child takes the silver 

Spe : ny mouth, and I, as you see, 

se) Slevree) and aus ruined. Piain and 
“i i 

I } ’ int answer; she was ygriev- 

B r ner lt i Castes, musing over her 

aid «and wondering wWhetber her 

r j = i tuts last stroke of mnisfor- 
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badly as be returned to pay bis devoirs to 
the heiress, 

But Con felt far from comfortable as he 
passed the massive portals of his motber’s 
door, and strode impatiently down the 
stately halls that were theirs no longer, 

As he stood inside the lofty room that nis 
imagination had already peopled, and look. 
ed around on the velvet chairs and lounges 
in every nook of which he had already 
ensconced, in fancy, Mable’s slender tigure 
on the soltly yielding carpets that he hoped 
her little feet would press; on the heavy 
silken curtains from between which he hai 
dreainpt of seeing a childish face and a 
golden bead waiting and watching for him, 
he did feel very, very badly; and, after aij 
I don't think any of us can blaine him, 
although we may all have raised super. 
cilious evebrows at the truthful homeliness 
of the old proverb, ‘When poverty comes 
in at the door, love flies out at the window,” 

After his passion had subsided he wrote 
to Mabel, and, to give him his due, took 
iufinite comfort in so doing. : 

He told her all his tnisfortunes, and 
asked ifshe would in reality become his 
wile; told ber how he ho by bis own 


' exertions toclimb the ladder, and asked 


the aid of her sinall hands to help bim in 
the struggle. Then be stamped the letter, 
and sealed it with the Creighton seal; 
after which he went in search of his mother, 
She was out driving, the servant said, 
and would not be hone until dinner. 

So, with a feeling of half relief, he was 
descending the stairs, when the servant 
~alled, “I forgot to give you this note, Mr. 
Creighton. It was left here about five 
ininutes azo.”’ 

Con took itup and gianced carelessly at 
it, a dainty little envelope, whose delicate 
address he did not recognise, broke the seal, 
atd read: 


“Miss Creighton’s compliments to Mr. 
Creighton, and desires his immediate 
presence at the ‘Grand Hotel.’ ” 


“By Jove! She'll offer ine the post of 
footnan next, I presume. But I'll go to 
her now, and let her see her mistake,” 

So, in anytbing but an amiable humor, 
he wended his way to ber “ immediate 
presence, ”’ 

“Miss Creighton is engaged at present, 
be down in tive minutes,” the 
waiter said, And after he bad disappeared 
Con began tomutter something very con- 
temmptuous about “country charins,”’ &c, 

Then, tinding he had to wait, he resigned 
himself to a comfortable arm-chair until a 
light step sounded in the ball; until aslight 
figure, with clouds of golden bair and 
diaphanous robes of fleecy gauze, came 
Hoatiig into the room; untila sweet voice 
cried out, “Oh, Con, I au so glad to see 
you!” 

Then, while he was staring and wonder. 
ing, Mabel'stwo white bands were laid io 
his; Mabel's sweet face was upturned to 
him, Mabel’s violet eves rested upon him, 
0 maga love-light lurking in their 

eptiis, 

“Mabel,my darling—my own littleMabel, 
What does this nean?”’ 

“Why, you silly fellow it means that I'm 
your cousin, Mabel Creighton; and that 
lun glad, ol! so giad, Con, tbat 1 didn't 
take your inoney never to return it. And 
I'tu yladder still that we met before they 
nade this discovery, and that you loved me 
lu Spite of what people said!”’ 

tle was so stupetied that he could only 
Inanage to savy, ‘ Well, did you kaoow 
What they said?” 

She Crew herself up to her fullest height, 
and looked hin proudly in the face. 

“Certainty [didn't Know it, or I would 
have found out the truth, and told you all 
atthe tine yvouasked me to be waiting for 
your return. Tl always thought I was grand- 
papa’s dauytter, for you bnow when tiny 
tuether died we leit tue place where I was 
born, and wentte the village where you 
met me” 

He began to realize ittben, but still you 
cab imagine that be felt ratbuer awkward. 

“Andso my little Mabel is the beiress? " 
he began, by way of prelude; but she iuter- 
rupted titin. 

*No,Con,['m aot; I don't want the money 
Dor grandpa, nor grandina dees not want It. 
We were hippy befure,and wecan be bappy 
again si 

And then she stopped, the violet eyes 
drooped, and Cou was himself again, as be 
stooped towards Ler saving, ‘ Very well, 
darling; but ITimust take you, wo, for 
security.” 

Three inonths after the security was paid, 
and the golden link of the marriage that 


eS 
riveted the azreementior ever; while with 





Siniling: serenity Mrs. Creighton, senior, 
looked oon, entirely forgetting ber old 
advoesey of Euniy Cummings, and ber 
aversion to the little country girl whose 
Pretty lace had attracaed Cuu's atten- 
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Her Own Secret. 


BY JULIA A. GODDARD, 








RK. JAMES HU DSON,a rich merchant, 
who had given up business, lived in 
elegant retirement ina fine bouse in 
(ourtheld Gardens, with bis .wo daugh- 
ters and maiden sister, 
llis wife had been dead tor many years, 
Grace and May, the daughters were filteen 
wud thirteen years of age, and Mr. Hudson, 
having seen cause to part with their gover- 
nesses inserted in the Tiines an advertise- 
went for a young lady, competent to take 
charge of their education. 
Tie mother of Grace and May was the 
second wife of Mr. Hadson, 





[lis tirst wife bad a sister Margaret, who | 


had lived in his family tor several years, 
when she married, somewhat agains: the 
wishes of her friends, andl this gave cause, 
after the death of her sister, to an estrange- 
ment between her and the family of Mr. 
}fudson. 

This estrangement was mainly attribut- 
able to the interference of Miss Caroline 
Hudson, the elderly tmaiden sister cf the 


inerchant, who took every opportunity to | 


prejudice the mind of her brother against 
the sister of his deceased wife. 

The coldness with which Margaret, or 
rather, Mrs. Russel, was received at the 
house of Mr. Hudson the few ti.ues that she 
called subsequent to the death of her sister, 
determined her never to go there again. 

Mr. Hudson noticed this,and spoke about 
it to his sister several) times, who invariably 
inet all allusions to Margaret with words of 
disparagement. 

His second marriage made the separation 
between him and his first wife's sister coin- 
plete. 

Mrs. Russel was bappy in her marriage. 
Her husband was a_ barrister with a good 
practice, the income frou: which supported 
them comfortably. 

But their style of living was so different, 
froin that of Mr. Hudson, and the circle in 
which they moved so remute, that these 
causes, had none other existed, would have 
led toa very limited lulercourse ol the two 
families. 

Mrs. Russel had three children; but only 
o1.e of them—Cora, a fine, cheerful, free- 
spirited, bighly-intelligent and well-edu- 
cated girl—lived to womanhood. 

The others died youny. 

When Cora was twenty years of age she 
had the misfortune to lose her father—a sad 
loss indeed ; tor with his death the comfort- 
able income upon which the family had 
jived was cut off. 

Mr. Hudson was reading his newspaper 
one day about this time, when he said to 
his sister, looking up from it, What was 
the name of Margaret’s husband ?" 

‘Russel, I believe,” replied Caroline, in 
a tone of indifference. 

“He was a lawyer ?"’ 

“Yes.” 

*Do you remember his christian naine ?” 

“Edward, 1 think.”’ 

“He is dead !"’ 

“Amt” 

This was said very coldly. 

“Yes; his death i8 announced to-day. 
Poor Margaret! I wonder in what circuu 
stances he has Jelt her?” 

*“Comtortable enough, no doubt, for one 
of ber tastes and habits,’ replied Caroline, 
with 11!-concealed dislike in her voice. 

“I don't know, Caroline, that Margaret 
was low in her tastes or habits. I should 
rather call her a woman of refinement.” 

“T don't think she showed inuch of it in 
her inarriage.”’ 

“Did you ever meet her husband ?” 

“1 ?"'—speaking with surprise, ‘No, in- 
deed! Where do you suppose I should 
have inet himn?”’ 

“Then what do you know about him ?”’ 

“Nothing at all; and whatis more,I doen't 
Want to Know anything about him,” 








—— — a _— 


_ But to this suggestion there was a posit- 
ive shake of the head, and the reply, “I 
shail not think of such a thing !"’ 

“Others have todo it, mother, and why 
may not]? For the ability I ought to be 
thankful, as well as be willing to use it.’ 

“It is out of the question, Cora.” 

Some hours afterwards, when her moth- 
er had grown vaimer, sie said to her, “My 
mind is nade upto endeavor to get employ- 
nent us a governess,” 

* You must not think of it,Cora,”’ returned 
Mrs. Russel, quickly. 

“It is pluinty ny daty to do so, mother, 
and from doing my duty I ought not to 
shrink. I have been looking over the news- 
paper to-day,and bave cut out an advertise- 
inent, which, if it can be obtained, will suit 
me. Here it is,’’ 

And she read :— 


““‘Governess.—Wanted, in a high-class 
family, a governess for two young ladies. 
She must understand and be able to teach 
music, drawing, French, Spanish and Ital- 
lan. Undoubted reference to character and 
qualitication must be giveu. ‘To a suitable 
lady amost liberai salary will be given. 
Apply at No.—, Courttield Gardens, South 
Kensington, S. W.’’’ 

“What is it?” 
quickly. 

“At Number—, Courtfield Gardens.” 

“It won't suit you, Cora,—L know it 
won't.”’ 

“Tam sure it will suit me very well, if 1 
can be fortunate enough to secure the post.”’ 

“Don’t think of appl ving there !”’ 

Mrs. Russel spoke in an earnest, pesitive 

voice, 
_ “2 believe lam fully competent to give 
instruction in the branches required, and | 
think that I shall find no difficulty as to 
references of tae most undoubted kind. So 
far as respectable connections are concerned 
I presuine’’—and Cora put on a tmischiev- 
ous smile—“that I may claim a Kind of ac- 
cidental relationship with the Hludsons. If 
1 say that Mr. Hudson jis my uncle, that 
would, I ain certain, be quite sufficient.” 

*You don't know what you are talking 
about, Cora,’ said Mrs. Russel, with some 
warinth. . 

“Perhaps not,’ returned Cora, still in a 
cheerful spirit. ‘But I know what L am 
going to do,” 

“W hat?”’ 

“T am going to answer this advertise- 
ment.”’ 

‘“*No—no—no!—you inust not think of it!” 

A servant came to the door at this mo- 
ment, and announced an old friend of Mrs, 
Russel’s. Further conversation on the 
subject wastheretore an end. 

The visitor had come to spend the after- 
noon, and Cora was therefore left to herself 
fora few hours, This time she used to good 
purpose, as we shall see. 

Not wishing to have another argument 
with her mother on the subject.apon which 
there seemed to be no prospect of an ayree- 
ment, and convinced that it was her duty to 
take iinediate steps fe" the securing of 
some kind of emplovinent, she was noi 
jong in making up her mind to go that 
afternoon and apply personally for the 
situation advertised. 

Without letting anyone know of her in- 
tention, she dressed herself and went out, 
and soon found berself standing on the 
broad steps of Number—. 

A servant showed her into a inorning- 
rooin, When she wassoon visited by an 
elderly lady, whose air of stately dignity, 
and vold, ulinost severe, countenance, did 
not impress her very favorably. 

‘*} have called in answer to your advertise- 
inent fcr a governess,.”’ 

The lady bowed formally, though 
feature relaxed. 

Her eyes, from the inoment Cora entered 
the room, had been tixed upon her with an 


asked Mrs. Russe}, 


nol a 


| earnest scrutiny. 


‘As for that,Caroline,’’ returned Mr. Heud- | 


son, Slightly knitting his brows, ‘I ain sat- 
istied that you have met and felt honored 
With the acquaintance of inen not possess- 
jug half his worth. I did not know him 
nvsell; but Iam sure of one thing—that 
Margaret would never have married a tnan 
Vv hose tastes were not refined and 
principles were not good,”’ 

Miss Hudson met this remark with a ges- 
ture and an airof impatience ; seeing which 
her brother dropped the subject. 

Contempt of everything below a certain 
grade, as well as, perhaps, a more selfish 
and interested feeling, formed the ground- 
Work of 
Mrs, Russel. 

‘The announcement of hes 
deatn, and the interest for her thereby 
awakened in her brother's mind, inno way 
diminished this dislike and contempt, 

Two or three bundre?!? dollars, besides 
his household furnicure, was all that Mr. 
Russel had left bis widow and family, and 


whose 


Miss Hudson's disiike towards | 


husband’s | 


“What is your name, iiss?" she asked. 

“Cora Russel.”’ 

There was asudden change in the ex- 
pression of that cold tace; but why it 
occured, or What it betokened, Cora did nut 
know. 

“Are your parents alive?” 

“My mother is, ”’ 

“And she seut you to apply foi the situa. 
tion? ’ 

“No, madam, ’’—speaking quickly; “I 
came of ny own accord,”’ 

“T bardly think you arethe person my 
brother wants,’ said Miss Hudsou alter a 
moment's reflection, and satistying herself 
that Cora wag not aware that she was in tbe 
bouse of her uncle. 

“Why not 2?” asked Cora, 

“Because I do not think so!” 
Hudson, rather haugitily. 

Cora waS 4 girl of some spirit, and not 
easily turned aside froin her purpose, 

She therefore replied, with a dignity and 
a self- possession that the other had not ex- 
pected, © Unless your brother have an 
opportunity of seeing those who apply for 
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said Miss , 





netrating eyes upon Cora, anc regarded 
rer young luce for some moments, Then 
he said, “Very well, Caroline!’ in a tone 
that she understood meant, * You can re- 
tire."’ 

At the same time he gave Cora a chair,and 
requested her to be seated, 

Neither Mr. Hudson nor Cora saw the 
angry, alinost malignant, look that was 
directed towards the latter by Miss Hludson 
a8 she left the room. 

“Have you held a situation as governess in 
a school or faniilv?”’ asked Mr. Hudson, as 
8000 as they were alone, 

“No, sir,” returned Cora. “There ‘estily 
for doing so bs only existed for a short 
time.”’ 

“Do you think yourself qualified for the 
task you appear wil.ing to undertake? ”’ 

“1 think Tam, sir,’’ she replied, modest. 
ly. 

“You are aware that references as to cha- 
ractor and qualifications are required? 
presuine you are ready to give these?’ 

Yes, sir.’ 

“Ifyou name 
down,” 

And Mr. Hudson turned to the table,and 
took up a pen. 

Three or four individuals were named, 

“These willdo, And now what are your 
family connections?” said Mr. Hudson, 
“These 1 deem of importance, as Lam very 
particular about the lady whow LT appoint 
to the responsible situation of govervess lo 
inv daughters,” 

There was a pause; and then Cora said, 
*Do you know Mr. James Hudson?” 

The merchant lookcd carnestly into 
young lady’s tace for a moment, 

“Yes, I know him,” be then replied. 

“He married mv mother's sister,’ said 
Cora, with a slight degree of hesitation in 
her voice, as if the reference were not 
altogether pleasant to ber. 

“What is your mother’s name?” 

‘Russel.’ 

“Is your father alive? 

“No, sir, He died about two years ayo?”’ 

“Are you an only ehild?”’ 

“Yes sir.”’ 

“Where does your mother live?’ 

The address was given, 

Mr. Hudson again looked into the face of 
the young applicant so esrnestly, that ber 
eyes fell to the Moor, 

*T suppose your father left no property 
at his death?’’ said Mr. Hudson, 

“He only lefta few hundred dollars,’ ’ 

“And that is all gone now?’ 

“Yes, sir.”’ 

“What is your name? ’ 

“Cora Russel.”’ 

“Very well, Miss Russel; 1 will consider 
your application; and tet you hear trom me 
in a day or two.” said Mr. Hudson. 

Jora arose, bowed, and moved across the 
room. At the door she lingered a few ime- 
ments, 

“Is there any hope oftmy obtaming the 
Situation, sir?’’ she ventured to ask. “Do 
you give ine any encouragement?” 

“T cannot say anything just wow,” re. 
plied Mr. Hudson, kindly; “but 4d) promise 
that youshall hear from ime soon,”’ 

Cora bowed again, and retired, 

She had only been gone ashort time, 
when Miss Hudson entered the rooi, 

“Do you know who that yirl is?”’ she said 
with a frown upon her tace, 

“IT do,” replied Mr. Hudson. 

“Isn't she an impudent girl?” 

“How?” 

“Why, to reply to your advertisement. 
It’s the greatest piece of assurance [I ever 
beard off” 

“T don’t see why she has not as much 
right to reply to the advertisement as any- 
one.” 

“You don’t think of einyaying her?’’ 

“Why not, if she be qualified?” 


them, I will write them 


the 


also about the kind of education Cora bad 
received. 

He closed by stating be was inneh in 
want of a governess for his two daughtera, 
and that if Cora was willing to under- 
take the charge of them, be wield at once 
engage her at a salary of tow bundred 
dvllars per annum, 

“LT accept the offer,” said Cora, quickly, 
fearing lest some objection should te raised 
by her mother ; ‘and —g it gladly !’’ 

“And what do you sav, Margaret?” asked 
Mr. Hudson, ‘Shall I bave Cora as the 
governess of my children? 1 promine you 
that ehe shall be treated with every kind- 


' ness and consideration, and lam eure that 
‘ny daughters will love her, aud louk up to 


her as an eller sister,” 

Mra. Kussel couid only reply in the affir- 
Ininative, 

“Let ber come and see ime tomorrow,” 
said Mr. Hudson, “I will then introduce 
her tomy daughters, Atter that I will see 
vou again.” 

Corn was silent for the present upon the 
subjectot her call upon M+. Hudson, ard 
allowed her mother to express more than 
twenty times her wonder how he should 
know where she lived, and why be should 
call so opportunely. 

Next morning Mr. Hudson informed his 
sister that he had engaged Cora Hussel as 
governess of bis daughters, and that) she 
was to call that day tor the pury«se of being 
introduced to them, 

Atthis, Miss Hudson fell isto a violent 
pession, and declared if that “low-born 
creature came into the house, she would 
have to leave it.” 

“As you please,’ was Mr. Hudson's cool 
reply. 

le was offended at this unealled-for-inter- 
ference, and spoke nus be feit. 

This was too much for the eroud-spirited 
sister, who lettthe house within aa hour, 

A tew days afterwards, Mr, Hudson again 


| called upon Cora's mother, aud oflered ber 


4 handsome Com pensabion tonne and take 


| bis sister's place in the fanulys, 


a 


It needed no persuasion ty induce her to 
accept this offer. 

Under her administration a warner 
sphere prevaded the whole family. 

The children of Mr. Hudson, instead of 
sppruscting her as they bad done Miss 
Hudsou--with fornal politeness —drew near 
with that affection which a child displays 
towards its mother: 

And she was to them as fithtal and lov- 
ingas another, And Cora was like an 
elder sister to Grace and May ; but her pos- 
ition as such never caused ber to abate a 
Single eflort as their tostroctress, 

In her duty to them aud ts Mr. Hudson 
she never faded, 

A few years only did this continue; then 
the youny ladies needed her care no longer, 
and she had to resign her , lace as gover- 
ness in the famiiy. But she stil remained, 
Neither the lather nor daughter would Lis- 
ten a mome.t to any separation. She bad 
become One of tne umel ves, 

Not long alterwards she was married to 
4a gentleman of fortune, and took that place 
in society to which her virtues, her intelli- 
gence and heraccowrplishinents entitled ber, 

° —_- —- 

Tak Mikapo in Iltis Homn.--On the 
third day of the yreat tateurt the anctent 
no dance ol Japan was presented to the 
spectators, an Operatic sortel a perforim- 


| ance that lasted for hours and was tedious 
to a deyree for one tot speaking the lan- 
Cuayge nor versed in all the classic syne 


Dolisis® brought i by the costumes and 
Hoeverents, 

Three musicians thamped on wooden 
druins, shaped like spools, and held over 
the right shoulder, and the urden of their 


SOly Was achorus in whieh the words 
“imelouw, ineiouw'’ were wailed after the 
tnost feline manner, Myetert us ten with 


“The daughter of Mr. Russel!’ Aud Miss | 


Hudson drew herself up haughtily. 

“She is none the worse inutuy eye for that, 
On the contrary, tbe fact is a strong recoi- 
mendation,’’ 

‘James,’ said Miss Hudson, sharply, ‘1 
will never consent to ber coming into the 
house,”’ 

“Are Grace and Mary vour children or 
mine?” calunly, but signiticantly,asked Mr, 
Hudson, 


This was more tuan Miss Hudson could 
stand, and she swept angrily trom tbe 
root, 


Cora returned home, in doubt whether to 
feel encouraged or not by the reception. 
What she had done was her own secret. Sie 
said nothing avout it at bome, 

About eight o’clock that night, as she sat 
reading to heriother, the street bell rang; 
and the servantin a few moments announce 


' ed a Visitor, 


It was a yentleman, who without giving 


| his nate to the servant, passed in close be- 


hind her, and was in tho rooms where the 
two ladivs were sitting alinost as so0n as Le 
Was anujoutced, 


Cora saw With Surprise that he was the 


lordina v 


bearis, «xtra 
gilded tasks, 
tive thie, went 
rsing « sword 
Mikado, whe sat 
Lrocade, 
gave no 
iiade 


long gray hair and wiys aud 
COmLIINES “tel 

Siromle anal crept ale ut 

through a pantomines of J 
4nd presenting It ts a 

euthroued in tnost gorgeous yold 
and for half an hour at atime 
more sign of lite than if be bad been 
of stone, 

The motionless Mikado received 
from datmios of the old style, wearin 
queer lacquered bats, superb coats aan 
yowus, and the lonmy, tratlhinge trotsers tiuat 
Commodore Perry and Sie Ruiertord Al- 
cock found worn at court during their early 
Visits, Men shuttled tn with trouser leys 
trailing two vards behind them, and the 


homage 


rustle ofthe sti! wold aud stiver brocade 
WAS OSL Tihipreseive, 
Atoneé pointin the davce two oourtiers 


contronted one another in angry dialogue, 
and to give enmpliisis ts their renarks they 
kicked backward and snapped the long 
trouser leys up over their shoulders, as one 
might snapa whip, of inahe «tine yesture 
Wilhthe arm. Young boys of eight and 


4 
ten years tovk poit inthe perforinance, 





no very loug time passed before they be- the situation, how isheto determine whe- very geutieman to whom she had that day wearing superb trailing @stumes like their 
gan to feel anxious about the future. ther they will suit bin or not? With regard applied for the situation of governess; but elders, and carrying theumselves with a 

By the end of the year buta single hun- to abllity to do what is wanted, I believe I hes surprise was sUll yreater, and changed state and diztitty tnt amt ishing to 
dred remained, and no ineans of obtaining possess it; and = $» far as connection and to blushing confusion, when she heard her watch. 
even a very siwall income bad been de- | references are concerned, I presume they wother address bin as Mr. Hudson, and gO A p20 
vised. % il] be found pertectly satisfaciory.”’ saw him eag yrasp her hand, and «x Nervane Us hms lon 

Cora . r ber t There was something ju th Spirit G88 bilitise . as t i . * are 
‘ ‘ S| at Be % exhaus- 

4 ~ ~ 5 K ~ 
; é 7 + i 7 * Bick 

She would sa\ ev deities . 

‘But how, Cora, how ?’’ would always be (“sounne Iw Nn ) slie “ I iss 
asked, stiairpis abd led tiie Way Irois the ‘Jes, that is tuy dauy + | i Nirs persots the é ' ‘iavue breatinent 

Jbe reply to this was never Very satisfac. upstairs into the library, where an elderly tussel—iny only elid ! ot Drs. Starkey & Pale ho9 Arch St., 
tory to either party. Zehnticinian Sat at atabie, on which were ‘The look tiat Mr. Hudson vave ¢ rare Pistlade iplia, Tis 4 ad Leta ad sprted, 

The “how” was a posing question. books atid papers. assured her; and by an eflort she overcun aeliing as it does directly on the great ner- 

“Oh, 1 can do something,’ sue would an- ‘Here isa young person who bas called the confusion into which she bad been vous centres, rendering them more vigor- 
swer. 1) answer tu the alvestisement lor a yover- thrown by his sudde: appeara ous, active and efiment. Send tor ther 

‘But what can you do, Cora?” ness,’ Mr. Hudson sat for au tour ‘ if prtis t deseribing the nature ard zetion 
_ “Peach something or other—music,draw- “+ Al,f"’ nost particular iuquiries about th f Ireatinent. It will be 
ing, Singing, French, or Italian.” j And Mr. Hudson turned his calui but stances and prospects of Mr. Russel, aud Te i 
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OUR PICNIC. _ 


BY KH. PRYTON WARD, 





cried Stephen War- 


OME along, Kise,” 
Wiatadandile 


lew; **we sleail Ue late. 
vou are!" ; 

“There is plenty of time,” replied Eisie, 
gently. “Juda and Saunders are lo tuieetus 
at eleven, and it Is only bealfpast ten now, 
Where shall we go, do you think ?" 

“Saunders says the Swan Island will be 
lovely to-day, we can get there easily, have 
Our bamet, and de yp down tie stream ay: 
ain.’ 

“That will be «plendil '" said) Elsie, joy- 
ousy (so ollshe ran te put oou her tat and 
fetets beer suteiede. fer the dav proms sed to 
be very tert, ardor Kegel ites pererenciae, 


“Mined the swans sand) Mis. Warley. 
“They are sttiucg at this thine of vear, and 
oat be unyevi it vet ge at all near their 
hemis, Rovert hus carried your basket and 


BhaWis howe, 

“Poank you, terother, said) both trother 
and we they hisse ft heer fer ler 
thoughttal kKindtess; aod borcied away, 

At thre en. of thre lane lewedlioy to the river 


mister, 


tuevovertook Deda and Saunders Warley, 
their comida, acd Chena tie bove wenton in 
frost Ce sce wheether the treat was ready, 


while ise and dda came along iiore slow 
‘Y, 
“We will make those boys tow us up,” 
matd Bias. “DP ane mot ge ony to row 5 nnd it 
is Much nicer to befowedtinan to lave them 
moullisn tie thee beet. Det wer Chit mor”? 
eSometioes.””’ replied DPda. bat thoy 
are Verv pr whine the trout always, Stephen 
especialiive 

oNuew, 
cousins, Wine lee 
Jisse, Woe will tow y 
Livests prakh core foe Clner beater 
ean titel. Wall Gieat do?’ 

Very micels, replied Delsie ; 
Herp Vou week tow tes oy. It is se 
to glide upstream —on sue aAday as 
tim,” 

‘Wont they be very boat towing 
Tdda 

Odin, onen!’” 
tmincd, cle we, Senncdere ? 

“Nota little bot. replicd Saunders; “ane 
besides,” bee pepedeatoeed, withe a pereoweok ties 
missile, *Whners Cine cobd es ate attiech: thre bout 
we mlpull tee cont _ 

oP von thiok (here is anv fear?’ whis- 
pered Bimie te Jus oD an dreadfully atraid 
ol swats. 

“The boves will 


along’? erted Cher 
slrevwdy yreot thre tow 
tb tage tee theese bevel iene 


sater, Whero we 


uw eoenee 
wirls " 


“we were 
te leve 


this, 
usked 
Wao don't 


replied Steppe. 


oof 


trhe care of ts," replied 


Pda, withe fire farthe do her resations. Tt 
Will toes Chvenee eerreotaagte Ger beer fertye ba ternnerd whan 
the SWatim core at ius Waeecun theht thes 
with: coe sculiss ated tovet Peat lacok 

“Now, Bisie, steer properiv, ected her 


brother, Sheep voor eves ahead and tiie 


winst Vou are altro. Are verte qudite ready 
Julia 9° 

‘Quite, Cheah yeu” replied is) cousin 
“He doesu't ash you, bisie’ she whis 
pored. 

“Brothers never da. Plaven t vou found 
thasat cnt Coco cote, pretebess > tertieed Veo peal 
eveulv cand don ’thehave like doukevs.”’ 

Nip teparticcibate: gerttenteles fron Che tt pon- 
jos’ was the answer, aod thev started, iste 


stecritng praraliel witly Cine lark, Mormelinies 
qqitber ¢ fom: Wire the water w as deep, Sotbie- 
tives poaliteye, the deft stetagg deerd to clear a 
Moral, orto bering Clie Ligelatly over a 
brustoor teratiptele. 

ee eenet topere 


Penney 


Soup they Iv, chattering and 


latching tothe lock, whitely wats passed dn 
Halets. 

“Wemav aswell pull vou om past the 
weir,’ said Ssunders, as the boat wis 
fotaleud count cof Chie Lock. “Wao will tow You 


uptethe istered.’ 
S > thre tres 
flew up stre enn, 


yarn thee Digghit treat 
had reached 


s borriend 
bough beeefeoree at 


the island boiste cried cut 
“Run, Stephen tran Saunders! Dhere’s 
asewan! ble sin arage! Goon! Goont’ 
“Hecan't hurt ve, shouted Stephen. 


Prout take sicle a fase,’ 

Come cnn, Steptie a sand cousin. 
“The swan looks deellediv angry; should 
he attack the boat the goris will stand a bad 
chanee,”’ 

‘What a staged 
Owe don't want (> lrart lias nest.” 

The swan, mesuwhite, was crushing alony 
tue river. 

Kivery time he 1 forward through 
the water Ut fromtof thisand i was evident 


his 


heis ' said Stephen ; 


potas lee 


he would cut off tue bo.tuas be cause across 
plreain augriiy. 
His wings were puffed cut, and he pad- 


dled with great force, looking very deter- 


mined indeed. 


Ela«te became Verv such frightened . sO 
did Ida, but she seized the boat-look, while 
klsie Gontinued sleeriog 

“Pull bard! erted Tis ‘harder; ron! 

The boys heard lict, and inade a desp ie 
ate effort 

Phe mlreain alpove tle Wwelr Was pretty 
strong. w» thev isad t iz with ‘ the 
sirenyth. Joey did ss bane 

‘) ru | 7 j ts i 
VA { - ‘ , - 

t “Ww 

: bad Ke ; 

| PL imped up, ® did [eda butaers 
ir no Stephen diac theres eit cheaper atl cee, 

‘hep juliet,” he erie l:’ we will rescue 
‘ i. M nd the swat Ilda’ 

" Atthat monenut the swan came das) uw 
aleuy, aud tuade a ¥ rous push aud © 
at Ida, 


ee ee +e - —_-~ 
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Sie struck him with the boat-hovk while 
Elsie jumped up again and grasped a scull. 
The swan leaped up in the water and made 
4 tremendous blow at Ida with bis wing. 

Had the blow taken effect, 1 might, and 
in ail probability would, bave troken ber 
mario. 

Fortunately it missed her, andthen Elsie 
very bravely bit the angry bird ou the neck 
With the seullseo hard that bis head drooped 
aud ne floated away hall stunned, 

But unfortunately, poor Elsie could not 
recover her balance again. 

The sweeping blow whieh she bad dealt 
the swan carried ter half round, 

She tripped, fell forward, and in a secoud 
plunged bead first inte the stream, 

Jda said nothisw ; she wot very white, but 
did noteven utter aeryv. 

The bows had seen tue danger, and were 
1 # ease prepared, 

Betore Tdaecould oull the boat around with 
the seull (hat remained, two splashes were 
heard > both Saunders and his cousin had 
leaped inte the river to reseue Elise. 

She liad risen to the surface, and was re- 
wssured When she saw them near. 

She oaddied with her bands, and Ida 
eutue fast down the stream with the boat. 
[ti A trotment tore her brother had clasped 
Kisie by one arin, and ber cousin Leld ber 
tev the other. 

“Quick, quick !" eried Ida;’’_ the weir,the 
weir fl’ 

Saunders beard her, and said to his cous 
in,” You can manage Eisie now, Stephen, 
Give tne the broken rope, Dda.’’ he ered, 

Jda rushed to the bow and threw bins the 
revpe which bad terrokenu oft alwout six feet 
fro Che ened of the trot at an old splice, 

Strouwg Saunders catugct it, and bedding it 
tightly between bisteeth swat towards the 
shore down the stream sas to purl the boat 
uwav from tue wer, 

The Gianat the lock had by this tine seen 
the clanger, and bad put off im tis punt to 
ocd ye 

But by the thie be bad arrived Elsie was 
clogging te the boatand Stephen had picked 
Upthe seull, while fda was using the other 
one to help Saunders, 


“Well! exclaimed the lock keeper, ‘1 
USL BAY, Voung pentlemen, Vou are a 
plucky pace, and the voung ladies too are 


brave us the brave! There, miss,’ he con- 
tinued, a8 be helped Eisie inte the punt, 
“you come along ome and we'll bave your 
Wet things off po to thse.’” 

Tle didi ot wait lor pertiission, 

Heecarcied droippiog Elsie inte the house, 
Where lis wite tad pot aw bed ready. 

Kisie was put into nice warin biankets, 
andl died sie beautiful bot tea and Unuast, 
While dinner was being got ready and while 
her clothes were drying. 

‘Then tostead of luneching on the island 
the purty bad te lunehoin the loek-house, 
With Plisie peepiig comically Out frou be- 
tween the tlankets, 

Then she tad a niece sleep, while the oth- 
ers went dm the boat again to see what 
find become Of the swan, 

fle was sitting on the tank 
Plo asf be had « bheadaecue, which 
hie baad. 

The children gave him) some bread, and 
lett some tor other swans too, 

Then the boys rowed back tothe lock and 
found Eisie up and dressed, drinking tea 
ms tnermrily as ever, 

They all thanked the hind lock-keeper 
aod his wife: and wheotheyv had given lim 
awreward for bis assistance, Stephen and 
Piste pulled the boat gently bowie and told 
their adventure, which alarmsed Mrs. War- 
lev a goood eleal, 

No harinever came of it Sbut had net the 
bovs Known bow toswiin, and bad not the 
girls been steady and brave, the picnic to 
Swan dshind might pave had a melancholy 
ending dostead of being merely au adven- 
ture, as it was, 


looking very 
porhaps 


——-_ - - 


ABOUT VOLCANOEN 


seen a Voleane in active eruption : 
should they ever witness that mraguifi- 
likely to forget it. 


\ ERY few of tuy readers, T suspect, have 


eeut Sight, Uhey are not 
‘Posee agreat tongue of thine aud smoke 
leupoutotthe top of a mountin with a re- 
port whieh tay be beard bundreds of minties 
away, to watel the burning bail of emiders, 
dnd the turpetuous torrent of red-hot lava 
burning ap and = destroving everything 
Within its courses nolan everyday experi- 
ener, 

Yet those who live, as many people in 
Various parts of the world do, at the toot of 
a Voleune, are In coustaut danger of just see- 
boy the flash, and then being burned to 
dedhon the lava or buried, as che inhabi- 
tants of Herculanenin= and Pouipei were, 
beneath the showers of red hot stones and 
cinders, 

Here in America we are happily safe trom 
such sudden dauger; but oni a few hun- 
dred tiles trompoursheres there are two 
fanous Voleanoes—Etna, in the island of 
Siciiv, and Vesuvius: on the Bay of Naples 

Which are lialne to godnte eruption any 
day ently perhaps as to destroy, even 
as they done before now, every 
uti. 
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Druring the ¢ 


Ferme { tury tuere las bee 
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auncl ome 


Hitnbers of people lived on that 
and everything 
long that nobody 
vet one day tu the sutin- 
terrible eruption, 
tently agitated and Krakatoa 
ly disappeared, 


srlitvortng islands, 
(quiet for 
nvd shiver; 


Iss 


had been ms) 
feared 
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EVENING POST. 


Thousands of lives—40,000 it is said —and 
several vessels were lost, and slips sailing 
along bundreds of miles away bad their 
decks strewn with cinderstbrown up by 


that terrible volcanic island before it dis- | 


appeared forever. 

Happily,such frightful eruptions are very 
rare, but it is impossible te depend upon a 
volcano, which may remain perfectly quiet 
for more than a century. as Vesuvius did 
from 1500 1651,0r which tay go into 
erup.ion every two or three years. 

Scientific men bave not yet been able to 
discover hew voleanoes came to exist, or 
what is the cause of their perivdical erup- 
lions. 

Many interesting facts have, Lowever, 
been ascertained regarding them, tainly 








below, where it has killed every living 
thing. 

a as are the two Italian volcanoes, 
they are comparatively insignificant by the 
side of those in the region of the yj ua- 
tor. 

Probably the bighest volcano in the world 
is Chimborazo, in the Andes; the next 
highest 1s Cotopaxi, which is bigher than 
Vesuvius and Mont Blane put the one on 
tne top of the other. 

Froin the city of Quito, the lovely capital 
of the Republic of Ecuador, twelve out of 
the seventeen volcanves of the Equator can 
be seen. 

Cotopaxi is the most striking of them ali, 


| its crest covered with snow, and its crater 


by the bravery and endurance of travelers, | 


who have run the greatest risks to add a 


| few facts to our store of knowledge of these 


| 


wondertul mountains, 

One of the earliest naturalists who gave 
his attention to voleances was Pliny the 
Kelder in the time of ancient Rome, who 
fell aimartyr to bis scientific zeal. 

Hawas ascending Mount Vesuvius in 
company wita his nephew, Pliny the 
Younger, when be was suflocated by the 
sulphur-lames trom the crater. 


The crater, I should tell you, isthe great | 


open top—the mouth in fact, of the vol- 
CATO, 

When the mountain is at rest, It 1s possi- 
ble to look over the edge of the crater down 
into the very heart of the voleano, but it is 
of course impessibie Us see much. 

Tie crater is often of enorinous depth, 
and ithas been calenlated that the distance 
from the mouth to solid ground right down 


in the bowels of the earth may probably be 


| seventy-five or eighty mples, 


It is not now a very difficult thing to take 
aglance down the crater of Vesuvius, for a 


| rwlway runsupthe mountain, and every 


| dav in 


| but there 


lin the vear aA.p 


the summer numbers of people 
travel to the top. 

Itis nearly five-and twenty years since 
there Was any great eruption of Vesuvius, 
have been several slight ones 
Within the last lew vears. 

One eruption of Vesuvius is rarely like 
another : sometimes there are 
Warnings, While at others scarcely any 
warning Is given j one eruption may begin 
with ashower of hot) stones, and another 
with astreaus of lava. 

Tn IS6] constant discharges of electricity 
were observed out of the crater, 

The streamsof lava sometines ruu down 
the sides of Vesuvius with cnormous velo- 
city. 

Inu the great eruption of 1805 the lava ran 
three iniiesin four tinutes, whereas on 
other occasions it has trickled down very 
slowly. 

‘The tava when it leaves the crater is boil- 
Ing hot—se bot. Indeed, that it bas been 
Known to be tore than a year in cooling. 
Some eleven touths afler an eruption of 
Vesuvius, a traveler who planted bis walk- 
Ing-slick In Solne lava there was aston- 
Ishod to see it blaze up se fiercely that he 
had to tiirow it away 

At another tine the 
comparatively quickly. 

The most destructive eruption 
vius which history records was that which 
buried Herculaneum and Pompei, and pro- 
bably also the néighboring «ny of Stabra. 
That was mere than a thousand years ago— 
79. 

All these cities were buried inthe burn- 
Ing cinders thrown out of the voleanoabove 


lava will get cool 


| thieusn. 


| ’ ‘ ‘ . , 2s @ | 
Otten until in the last century some excay | dancers, 


‘even to the 


‘ 


Although the ancient Latin writers left 
deseriplions of the teartul fate whien over- 
look these cities, their exuct sites were for- 


ations Showed therr precise prosition. 
Frou then until now digging has from 
tine to tine becn continued and the greater 


| 


constantly vomiting smoke and flame, Of 
all the voleanoes of which we bave any 
record, this has been the most destructive. 
During the last century it experienced sey- 
eral terrible eruptions, 

On one occasion the eruption was so vio- 
lent that every living touing within twelve 
niles in one direction was destroyed ; the 
snow on the summit was dissolved, and 


running into the crater, the water was 
thrown up boiling. 
SO 6 OS ——___—_——— 


FIRE-PROOF INDIANS.—A_ gentleman 
who has recently been traveling in New 
Mexico and Arizona gives the following in- 
teresting and graphic sketch of the “Hash- 
kawn Dance,” which he had witnessed at 
one of the Navajo agencies, It took place 
in alarge enclosure of an irregularly cir- 
cular form, about forty paces in diameter. 
Its fences, about eight feet high, were con- 
structed of fresh juniperand pinion boughs, 
In the centre was a conical pile of dry 
wood, about twelve feet high, which was to 
make the great centra: fire. Around this, 
a few fect from the fence, a dozen smaller 
firs were burning for the comfort and con- 
venience of the spectators, who numbered 
about tive hundred men, women, and 
children, gathered here from various parts 


| of the Navajo country. 


lengthened | 


ot Vesu- | 


The fire dance was the most picturesque 
and startling of all. Some time before the 
dancers entered I heard strange sounds, 
mingled with the blowing of the buffalo 
horn, The sounds were much like the call 
of the sandhill crane, and may, perbaps, be 
properly called “trumpeting,” and they 
were made by the dancers constantly 
during the exercises. The noises contin- 
ued to grow louder and coine nearer, until 
we heard them atthe opening in the east, 
and in a moment after men, having no 
more clothing on than a breechclout, enter- 
ed. Every man bore a long, thick bundle 
of shredded cedar bark in each hand, ex- 
cept the leader, who carried four smailer 
lagots of the same material, Four times 
they all danced round the fire, waving 
their bundle of bark towards tbe flame ; 
then they halted in the east; the leader ad- 
vanced towards the central fire, lighting 
one of his litthe fagots, and, trumpeting 
lowly, threw itever the fence of the en- 
closure in the east. He performed a simi- 
lar act at the south, the west, and the north; 
Dut before the northern brand was thrown 
he lit with it the foyots ot his comrades, 
As each brand disappeared over “he fence 
some Of the spectators blew intotheir bands, 


| and inade a motion as if tossing some sub- 


= 


partof both Herculaneu:n and Pouspei bas 
) been cleared of the rut. bish of ages, | 


You tnay go now and walk in the streets 
of Pomnpeil, and see the ruts made by the 
chariot wheels of the Romans who were 
suffocated in the cinders and ashes of Vesu- 
vines one thousand and six years ago, 

Mauy of the houses have also been cleared 
cellars, where the great jirs 
which the Romanus used iostead of barrels 
were found still tall of wine, congealed by 
tine bato a Solid tase, 

In some of the roowms were 
skeletons of Lhose who bad been 
escape lu line. 

In one house was found the skeleton of a 
nan Who had been suflocsted as he attenrpt- 
ed to flv with bis mice YY, for eins ot the 
line were found seattered around bit. 

Th another house the explorers discovered 
the skeleton of a dog: while in what is be- 
lieved to have been the prison a chain was 
sull fastened to the bones of a skeleton—a 
prisoner, no doubt, who was forgotten in 
the panic. 

All this happened a thousand vears ago ; 
vet to visit Pompeii it Secs as real us 
ihough it bad all taken pl we quite recently. 

So tany interesting things—ornaments, 
nonev, latipes, and SO on—have been found 
In the {the two citi s that they fill a 
tehtasetinn at Naj les which is dev. ted emtire- 
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Phe view of the inountain frovun the Sea ix 
superb. The lower portions are eovered 
With luxuriant Vevelatron, but thet p, de- 
spitetie fires whidht burn beneath. is cov. 
ered with snow. Sometimes when there 
has been a furious erunmtion this stow thas 
been melted by the hest, and hase flowed 
Jown Mw bul.ing Stream lute the vail 


ys 


stauce alter the flame. 

When the fayots were all Jit the whole 
band began a wild dance round the fire. 
Attirst they kept close together and spat 
uporone another some substance of sup- 
posed medicinal virtue, Soon they scat- 
tered and ran, apparently without concert, 
the rapid racing causing the brands to 
throw out lony, brilliant streamers of flame 
over the naked hands and arms of the 
They then proceeded to apply 
the brands to their own nude bodies and 
the bodies of their comrades in front of 
them—no man ever once turning round. 

At times, the dancer siruck tbe victim 
Vigorous blows with his flaming wand, 
again he seized the fame as if it were a 
sponge, and, creeping close tothe one pur- 
sued, rubbed the back of the latter lor seve- 
ral noments, as if be were bathing him. 
Inthe imeantine the sufferer would catch 
up With some one in trontof him, in turn, 
and bathe him in flame. 

At times, when a dancer found no one in 
frout of him, he rey to “sponge”’ 
his own back, and might keep this up 
wile wak ng two or three circuits round 


| the fire, or until he overtook some one else. 


| ed as ifa thock 





At each application of the blaze the loud 
trunipetings were heard, and it often seem- 
of a hundred cranes were 
winging their way overhead, southward, 
through the darkness. If a brand became 
extinguished it was lit again in the central 
fire, but when it was so consumed as to be 
no longer held conveniently in the hand, 
the dancer dropped it, and rushed trump- 
éeUing outof tne enclosure, 

Thus one by one they all departed, and 
the spectators stepped into the arena, pick- 
ed up the fascicles of the fallen fragments, 
of bark, lit thei, aud bathed their hands 
in the flarnes asa charm ayainst the evil 
efiects of fire. 

“Were they not blistered ?°’ we asked. 

“They were not hurt inthe least,”’ was 
swer. “I believe they were protec- 

A coating o earth or clay paint 
ike theeffect any 
mve beheld tnany fire 
many acts of fire eat- 
ny and fire handling by civilized jugglers, 


Me AT 
hat vever, did not 
ess strange. J | 
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SCeTICSN OF Lie stave, 


and imnanyv tire dances vy other Indian 
tribes, but nothing quite comparable to 
this, The scenie accessories were unique. 


Deinons scourging lost souls. with the eter- 
mail fre could searce:y be pictured to luok 
tore awtul.”’ 
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IevieRy vice fights against virtue. 
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REMEMBRANCE. 








BY J. E. R. 





When last thy pleasant face I saw, a calmness filled 
my heart, 

And preseat bliss was so complete that fancy would 
not part 

With its image of the future, 
looked so drear, 

When thou wouldst go, depriving me of all I held so 
dear. 


though its prospect 


Withchildiike grace and innocence I've seen thy 
features beam, 

When side by side in simple taith we dreamt our fairy 
dream, . 

That in after years, despite of change, in sympathy 
ard truth, 

Maturity would still corfirm the feeling of our youth. 


I miss thy face—I miss thy hand—yet love of thee re- 
mains ; 

Affection firmly keeps her seat and binds my soul in 
chains ; 

Thy memory serves to teach me that the world has 
joy v0 give, 

For those who, loving faithfully, in hopeful spirit 
live. 


Oh! good the lesson I have learnt, to live in patient 
pride 

With ever-present earnest love fur my enduring 
guide; 

For though Fate takes away fro.n us the faithful and 
the kind, 

Life's beacon-star Is left us while remembrance stays 
behind, 

_ — << <a 


“BELLS, BELLS, BELLS.”’ 





Who invented bells? History saith not ; 
but that bells were invented at a very early 
period, no doubtat all exists. 

When the ceremonial law was given to 
Moses, and the dresses of the priests were 
appointed, the golden bells which adorned 
them were one of their peculiar character- 
istics. 

At Athens the bells of the Temple of 
Proserpine notified the hour of sacrifice ; 
the Shah of Persia has golden bel!s upon 
his robes of state. 

Prefixed to a manuscript copy of the 
Psalms, of the fourteepth century is a rep- 
resentation of King David playing upon 
five bells, which are arranged before him, 
and which he is supposed to be striking 
with two small hammers which he holds in 
his hands, 

In Greece, bells were used to announce 
the opening of the markets, they were also 
used by the Greeks as a military signal ; 
they were suspended from the triumphal 
chariot of a Greek conqueror; they were 
hung round the neck of a condemned crimi- 
nal; they were sounded as a corpse was 
borne to the tomb. It is said that Paulinus, 
Bishop of Nola, was the first to iutroduce 
church-bell ringing. 

There are on record many curious facts 
about bells being presented to Christian 
churches and monastic houses by pious 
benefactors ; about bells being duly chiris- 
tened and called particular names; and 
about the influence they were supposed to 
exert in scaring away evil spirits. ‘‘Evil 
spirits that are in the region of the air,’’ 
says Wynkyn de Worde, ‘‘fear much when 
they hear the bells ring; and this is the 
reason why the bells are rung when it 
thunders, and when great storms, and tem- 
pests, and outrages of weather happen ; to 
the end that fiendsand wicked spirits should 
be abashed, and flee away and cease from 
working tempests.”’ 

Ingulphus mentions that the Abbot of 
Croyland gave a great bell to the church of 
that abbey, which was duly christened by 
the pame of Guthlac; that he afterwards 
added to it six others, baptized respectively 
by the names—Bartholomew and Bethelin, 
Tusketal and Tatwin, Pega and Bega. 

Church bells are now universaliy em- 
ployed ; they are rung for divine service, 
rung at weddings, and on the occasion of 
public rejoicings and memorable anniversa- 
ries; they ring the old year out and the 
new year in; they mark, with mournful 
monotone, deaths and burials. 

Atsome churches special evenings are 
devoted to the ringing of the bells; and 
short touches, and bob triples, and bob-ma- 
jors, and grandsire bob cators, awaken the 
neighborhood with their noisy glee. 

Very graphic is the description which 
Victor Hugo has given of the effect pro- 


duced by listening to the bells of ill the 
churches of a great city ringing together 
f. Sudde: see—tor at times the ear 


may be said to possess the power of sight— 
rising at the same instant from every tower 
a column of sound--a vapor of harmony ! 


At first, the vibration of each bell mounts | 





clear, pure, and, as it were, isolated into 
the delightful morning sky ; increasing }it- 
tle by little, the sounds combine, mingle, 
efface each other, and urite in one magnifi- 
cent concert. It is now a mass of sonorous 
vibrations, which are ceaselessly disengaged 
from innumerable beils, floating, undulat- 
ing, bounding, rushing like a whirlwind 


ing circle of its oscillations tar beyond the 
horizon."’ 

Longfellow makes his Strasburg Friar 
cease his discussion when the bells begin 
to chime : 


‘For the bells themselves are best of preachers : 
Their brazen tips arc learned teachers, 
From their pulpits of stone in the upper air 
Sounding aloft without crack or flaw, 
Shriller than trumpet under the law, 
Now a sermon, and now a prayer." 


Edgar Alan Poe has rung the changes on 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
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Femininities. 
There are 217,000 women householders in 


England. 
A 15-year-old girl burglar is in jail at Al. 


Hance, Ohio, 


Lavender and orris-root are the fashion 


| able perfunes In New York, 
over the town, and prolonging the deafen- 


A $50 bridal hand-bouquet in New York 
Qwas of Teticately-tinted lilacs, 

The latest novelty in purses in Paris is a 
baby's bout crotcheted tn silk. 

It is the woman unhappily married who 
would recall her Miss spent life, 

Kate Cain and Lizzie Abell have been ar 
restea in New York for burglary. 

“Wanted in Garfield County —669 girls 
for wives,’’ myo a Glenwood, Col, paper 

Thimbles lined with India rubber are 
among the latest things in the notion trade, 





The silver bells that tinkle on the sledges ; | 


the golden bells that in their harmony fore- 
tell a world of happiness; the brazen bells 
that scream out their terror in a mad expos- 
tulation with the deaf and frantic fire; the 
iron bells, rolling «a stone on the human 
heart; and wedding-bells, from out of 
whence— 


‘Sounding cells! 
What a gush of enphony voluminously wells * 
llow it swelis— 
Hlow it dwells 
On the future | how It tells 
Of the rapture that tmpels 
To the swinging and the ringing 
Of the belis, beals, betls *- 
To the rhyming and the chiming of the beils [°° 
— > --—— 


brains of Bold. | 


Any iruta, faithtully faced, is strength in 
itself. 

The first and worst of all fraud is to cheat 
one’s self, 

Undertake not what you cannot perform, 
but be caretul to keep your promise. 

While conscience is our friend,all is peace. 
But, if once offended, farewell the tranquil mind: 

Religion is dominion of the soul. It is 


the hope of life, the anchor of safety, the deliverance 
from evil, 





Women, according to an English publica 


the bells better, perhaps, than any man; | Wom shoult never gamble, as they do nut Know bow 


lu lose. 


The secret of Boston's superiority lies in 
the fact that she has eighteen thousand more women 
thaa men, 

According to an eminent medical journal, 
every farmer wears out, on Une average, 
in his lifetime, 

A Brooklyn court has given 8500 dam 
ages toa woman whom another woman had called a 
‘Shanghai hen [°* 


two wives 


A resident of La Camas, Oregon, sued to 
recover Weents due on a board bill, 
at an expense of GH. D, 


and recovered It 


ferocious. 
leeottle 


“T carry a raiser,’’ remarked a 
looking woman, as she pulled a rubber 
helpless baby in her arms. 


on 6A 


Wedding favors are now solid consisting 
of handsome slippers filled with rice, 
after the departing bridal couple. 


te be thrown 

Queen Victoria has caused a great deal of 
wrangling amoung the members of her Lamily by giv- 
ing Beatrice all ber costly old lace. 


A pocrlittle eight-year-old girl of West 


| minster, Conn,, goes to the reform school for 13 \ ears 


“If you say To-morrow, Pharaoh said it; | 


and the last we heard of him he was at the bottom of 
the Red Sea," 

That happy state of mind, so rarely pos- 
sessed, ‘n which we can say, ‘‘T have enough, °° Is the 
highest attainment of philosophy, 

Many things rightly claim our attention ; 
but none of them will receive itaright If our thoughts 
wander aimlessly from one to another without a 
guide. 

A dogmatical spirit inclines a man to be 
Every one of his opin- 
it were, with 


censorious of his neighbors, 
ions appe*rs to bin written, as 
beams. 

One of the saddest things about human 
nature Is, that a man inay guide others in the path of 
life without walking in it himeseif ; that he may be a 
pilot and a cast-away. 

It should be the aim of every one to be 
employed. If all men and women were kept at some 
nseful employment, there would be less sorrow and 
wickedness in the world, 

The best of a book is not the thought 
which it contains, but the thonght which it suggests, 
just as the charm of music dwells not In the tones, but 


sun 


iu the echoes of our hearts, 


None are truly happy but those who are 


busy: for real happiness lies only in useful work of 
some kind, either of the hand or the head, so long as 


over-exertion of either is avoided, 


There are two things, each of which he 
will setdom tail to discover who seeks for it in ear- 
| pest : the hneowledge of what he ought to do, and a 


| plausible pretext todo what he likes, 


In your apparel be medest, and endeavor 
to accommodate nature rather than procure admira- 
tion. Keep to the fashion of your equals, such as are 
civil and orderly, with resp oct to time and place, 

Waste no time in cherishing vain dreains, 
indulging idle speculations, or in giving way to de- 
pressing emotions, but resolutely throw them off, 
and engage in whatever actual work appears most 
pressing and important. 

To cultivate the humane and benevolent 
feclings Is not a mere pleasant privilege to avail our- 
of at pleasure; 1) is an obligation resting 
upon us all, without the fulfilment of which any 
claim to justice, even in outward conduct, falls to the 


selves 


ground, 

What soothes suffering, what sanctions 
iabor, what makes a mnan good, strong, wise, patient, 
benevolent, just, andatthe szime time humble and 
great, worthy of liberty, isto have 
perpetual vision of a better world 


f this life. 


before him the 
casting 
through the dark ness « 


If you cannot be happy in one way, be 


in another, and this far tvo Distees nm want 
tle if m | far , ‘ P 
5 
" 
i 
and Ww tf »t u " 
those conditior swmdtoa ri t . 
tionate Value we may we pa eand Ae - 
committing ourselves tu igments * ays e 


for hitting a woman With an apple. 


At Lowell, Mass., five girls of Cleven = or 
twelve years of age have been arrested for getting 
drunk and fighting ina vacant¥ot near the Merrimac 
Kiver, 


Feminine hand-writing it no longer of 
the spider-leg ged sort, but quite elerkiv. **This,*’ 
says a Parisian, ‘‘will take the romance out of love- 
letters,** 

A cloth for the dining table is made of ve- 
jours and embroidered with clusters of ore 
anges and lemons it, the Smidst of green leaves along 
the border, 

An American girl wears a big bouquet in 
her belt, while a Hindeo maiden wears a big brass 
ring In her nose, It amounts to the same thing 
has her nose-gay. 


A Rochester, N. Y., 

awarded two thousand Collars, 
her husband's affections, which 
ated trom her by another woman, 
case. 
A woman at North Danville, Va., gave 
to the building of a local church entil her best dollar 
werk having « 
stop, presented thechurch fund with ber horse aud 
buggy. 

Pennsylvania, at her recent fair in this 


*. 


geviten 


each 


been 
wl 
alten. 


woman has 

the assessed) value 
had 
defendant in the 


been 


was expended, and then, ome to a 


city, offered several prizes in s dressmaking 
te st.** In all there were eight prizes seven of which 
were won by young ladies, This ought to be encour- 
aging to young men ° 
Ladies’ bustles are used so extensively us 
a means of smuggiing, that the Bernese custems offi- 
declaring that 
searched, Qhough 


Con 


* *Pheerne 


cers have pubtished a notier 


appendages must henceforth be 


| with the necessary politeness, >* 


Last year a young lover in Colusa coun 


tv, Cal., shot himself simply because his sweetheart 
had retused him. He recovered trom the wound, hoow- 
ever. and now the young woman has billed te rail 


because he retused to marry her, 


It that 
Png, a Woman whe 


filling up wormboles 


is said there is now in London, 
earns a livelilwwx!d bey i t \ 


el 


fealt “with, 


in wooks, each leal te P 


the te 
aud pre ssesl lutey t 


separately and patiently aterial 
being or 
hole, 

A new use has been discovered 
fessional beauties in California, In 
the stage or engaging in 
they traves around the coast with 


chewed, ‘“pulped, tae 


for pro 
stead of geiog ont 
thine exhitittien 


contest. 
Veretonrs of pratent 
female beautifiers, whe pate them offen the natives 


as examples of the worth of thelr wares, 

St. Louis young lady “T called on Mrs 
Ss. this afternoon, and whatdo vow think I 
parior-table *" Mather ‘hl 
stills Weotrtag lady “"& Veolerene 


saw on 


her ebony have fe 
idea.** St. L. 
speare’s ‘Paradise Lost 


efit! Dark blue against an ebous Pack ground 


of Shiab- 


bound in dark tlue Theink 


A Buffalo woman’s pet canary was killed 


by arat, © she canght the destrover, put it im the 
cage, anc starve itty death, rousing Moup tr ~~ 
to time with a ret-lot kmitting-needtle aA squirt of 
vitriol When, afte « day. sgony the rat wa 
dead, she wept because it uli be tortured oo ji 
ger. 

A woman in La Grange, Ga was feed 

gherl th BRewek 

‘ ‘ . 

ti.-t ni 5 I h-& ’ 

the r-roa f 4 “ 

\ y we tr r " 


j tom exelatin, tn trembling tones * 


| te bets peattalowne pocket to show bes 





Fllasculinities. 
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A man years of age has applied tor a 
diverce in Albany, Oregor. 
A Massachusetts inventor beat all previ 


ous records last week by takiny out forty-foer pat- 


ents 


Evangelist Sam Jones claims, during his 


| campaign at St. Joseph, Mo., to have converted B- 


| come tin nustarnd-brown shades and 


pounds a vear: 


@®) people, including 1, COO childrea, 


In a Western town, the other day, Mr. 
Dunn was married to Mies Wright, and all the pa- 
pers went and put “Duan Wright’’ over the account 
of the wedding. 


Pearls are no longer unlacky jewels for 
presents, but aban hae been pronounced against em 
eralds andl sapphires, which, it @ill be noted, are 


more etpensive, 


“Tdo not think that hard work ever 
killed antone,’’ savedovwph Chamberlain, the hard. 
working Britieh M.D, ‘Send | dowtet it it has ever 
injured many.*’ 


Ultra stylish hats and gloves for men 


quali t) British 


shapes, resembling those worn by the typieal drivers 


of Trish Jaunting-cars, 
The food, water and air which a man re- 


te than (oe 
that is about atom and a hall.er more 


evlves amountin the agyregate nore 


than twenty Chines bis weight, 


The man who thought he could learn to 
make boots by swallowlug sherry 
getouta work In which he attempt 


cobblers, hase Just 
‘ve that byw 


of walla- 


te per 
eating hops you will acquire 
lng. 


a khnowlelge 


A small son of a Raleigh man, when asked 


if he was not very much frightened when the light- 
replied "=e le 


It was daddy He was 


ning struck bis father’s house, 
Lord wasn't gwinefte hurt me, 


‘* 


alter, 
in 


leew 


The manager of the medical 
Faith ¢ 
of 
the lie wed 


museum 
New Vork told, ata reeent on vention, 
had 


teurt statee! Chet 


cured 


his wite treaon pleuro-pneumeomia try 


praver, iu usteg mel 


cloes as an abd te praver 


A wine merchent in) Hamburg has be. 
queathed €1,60 a8 year, the lutere«t of bi capital, to 
the baldest man iuthe city, with the peroviee that 


shell wo tare Taree itge wits tne teede at all cone beds bead, 
he is te take the entire capital. 


A young clothing clerk who advertised 
for pleasant rooms, teated byw «team, ant .witable for 


A Youngs moan Whe wants to le wear the elty, received 


aletter the other das te call at a certata place He 
soughtout the number promptly, and found it wae 
the jail, 


A merchantinviced a rustic triend to join 
himiniee cream, Onentertoug « saloon the merehant, 
when about to take his seat atone of the marbleerow. 
ered tables, was estonishe tte hear tile caral « ompan- 
**Plouw't let's eat of 
thet tombstones,’ 


A white man from the seuthern part 
ville, 
Journalel that plice, and there aaw, 
lite, 


Plorida recently went to Geatne save a 
for the first time 
titibs a lump of bk Doe pouet we bead! ~peeemnd piece 
temily when he 


gotheome, Duthie seen took IM outage mo. 


A judge was called on in China, recently, 
to decide between two mothers asto whom belonged 


ano infant. He drew a chalk ring on the ground, 
) placed the baby in the centre, and told the women 
wheever dragged Ttout must be the owner. One, 


from affection, declined tu pull at the child, and wae 
awarded tt. 


By a vote atthe Mauch Chunk soldiers’ 
monument fair, the editer of a paper 
"tre that tow 
The competition wae exceedingly apir- 
This, 
Is an honor that is likely te be conte cred cn 


there wee de- 


elared te be “the aaytiest man receive 
brage Bes Veoters, 
ited, 


howeve rr. 


areed achled largely to the memtuement fund 


few e«titors, 


One ot the new members of the Georgia 


Legislature kept quietly in lis eat for three hours 
ap- 
whisper ed ee | 
k-heer I 


The door- 


on hl ariel then 


first day in th Herta, 
whing « doorke r, sald, 
1 sar Dbtike tog mot, if 08 None 


pr in a 
mt ee pone tut alpout teu 


heepeer Let bebo cart 


theidly 


hoor’ t 


Iw inithutes 


In Paris, the otherwtesy a policeman stop 
‘a far swat lionree listetiately afterward a we'll 
Hressel tan Cane wp t of reat and aff'er 
theatebmiteg tober bertreqpeed come Chie becomes ‘ t remte away 
ta gallop Dhve real cow teen seme nade his appear- 
snee, and was ratherer fallen tu learn that a ever 
t ef trad borestaiieed beta, 

Male choirs arein favor in New York 
**dt'< bee the air, aied ths ryanist and « ir aster 
foenupetewn elureh, reeent this le choir 
standre st \ pos dee Berenek ' = the ateatt fall 
jut jreee, beet there are «= hall hogen gregatione 
whieh will beyvie this Pall thele ar erUper ence in the 
heros clotrof tral shoes 

The young ladies of Ilastings, Kv, have 
solemnly res lived tot t oe an vu z man 
Wis strokes, clin we sears r irimas it + such 
Movetietts as thiettat ce ' ‘ ne ne tohacee, 
With tlie tcetie¥ bre «ave ’ rf ‘ i the a're tichke 
ta, sletgle rile, ¢ ' lair ‘ ! ‘ A the 
Vertetige teeta Core toe Slioer-e aul op fever) summer 
at the seashore 

Wien Dixon Hl. Lewis ot Alabama, was 
feoveristeteng tte pocelitaes ver forty yea 7 © was 
‘ el president of a trig tase 2 Zz tis un- 
t ‘ cers tor La “ \ i fand 
ry a a ! inne thare at a 
: ‘ a! Ie i 
t 

Mu x . 
z - ate bavid 

" 

uf | 

& 
z ‘ a PS bk 

sr . 
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Saved By a Dream. 


BY FTERCY VERE. 


REAMS, which are = fantastically 
) strange, al tines possess the prescient 
power. 

Thereare many wonderful instances of 
this latter on record, the following, as told 
in a contemporary, being a case in point— 

A good many vearsago es farmer nained 
Silas Austin, living in rather a wild and 
thinly populated region, eeld out his pew 
sessions, in the latter part of winter, tor the 
suin Of ten thousand dollars, 

The deed was dulv executed, and the 
amount paid bin in specie, witha verte: 
agréementthat he need moet reurve bis 
family until the ensuing spring. 

He deposited the money tn the bed he 
slept on, and set outon a journey to the 
metropolis, with a view of inaking another 
purchase, 

“JD shall be so lonely, with ourtwo little 





children!’ said his wtte; “and then, If anvy- 
thing should happen '° 

“Pehaw ! be repled; “what «do wou 
fear °° 


“LT don't Know, "she sighed; ‘IT feel tinnid; 
I fear something will go wrong. Tn atraid 
l sha’n't see you again.’ 

“Nonsense, Hannah" 

“And then, Silay, vou know we have 
inuch mnonev in the house!” 

“AY, that's t,he returned, with a laugh. 


“Por people are brave enough until they 
getalittie cash, Now, vou see, imiv dear, 
L'il be safe, beeause IT sha’u'’t have the 
money withme, and vou because molnndy 


Will Knew you've got i.” 

‘There are persons who know vou ve re 
oeived it. 

“The man that bought the place?" 

“Yes, and others.” 

“Neighbors; perhaps; but vou 
them, do you?” 

**] don’t hnow what I tear, 
feel very uneasy.’ 

“Well, inv dear, this is nothing buta 
whit: andof Lb remain at bome for a whi, 
We'llsoon be without a plas te put our 
headsin. Dimust go and get another farin, 
but Til not be away more than twoor three 
weeks.” 

This decided, Mr. Austin took leave ol 
his wife and children—the latter, two boys 
ot four and six, 

Hie went away, apparentiv, with a light 
heart, that his wife might net be depressed, 
buthe allerwards contessea that be lett 
with «a good deal of uneasiness. 

This increased as he went on, and when 
he reached the villave where Le was to take 
the stage coach, he found hicsell so much 
Influenced bv astrange, mysterious dread 
ofevil that be required all his) reason lo 
keep hits to bis resolution te goon, 

Determined motte be turned by a chin 
erical lea, he poured los fare tor one bundred 
miles, and went offin the first coach. 

The roads were tad, the traveling was 
siow, aud all the rest of that day and the fol 
lowing, aud Into the second night, be re- 
Inained in the coach, oulvy leaving to yet lis 


dion 't fear 


Silas; but I 


ineals, and sleeping during the journey. | 


On reaching tis tirst destination, where he 
wasto take acoach tn another direction, 
he decided to remain over tor twenty-four 
hours. 

He soon after went te bed, and, being ex- 
cewmively fatigued. soon fell into a soand 
Bier pp. 

Hie awoke some tine in the maddie of the 


right witha kind of start, as aif someRiing 
atrange battowehbed hin, and he experi- 
enced that pecullar Sensation of fear whoel 


is Sommetinnes pro luced by a bad dreau: that 
eannot be remeonnbered, but which seems to 
have ttupressed its ill eflects upou the one 
whe dreamed iu 

Foratiae, as often the 
waking in astrange place, he was quite be- 
wiidered, and could net 


cane 


be was nor bow he came there: but as) soon 
as all became clear to) bim, his mind re 
verted to his beloved wife and children, 


indeseritable longing 
flor home that be resolved to return: but 
While pondering U.is tiatter he tell asleep 
and dreamed that he saw bisown oottage in 
the thiek gloom of might, and that whi.e ix 


and be felt such an 


looked upon it such a strange dread ol 
something awful took possession of him 
that he shuddered as iM suspended over 


some dark albyss. 


Then he felt himself moved forward 
through tue air, until be suddenly tound 
liwself iu his own room, where his) wile 


and children were asleep. 

He tancied he tried to wake her, and yet 
conld not speak. 

Then he heard the sound of stealthy feet, 
and knew robbers were creeping in upon 
her—robbers with faces all painted black — 
andstill he could not move, could net 
stir, could not scream Out, Mor Warn lis 
wile and chiidren of innpending death. 

lie was in terrible distress; it seemed as if 
the very alr he breathed was lupreguated 
with ertine, and it choked litt, 


‘The steps caine nearer, they stopped at 


the door; there was the nome of gentie force 
being used; aud then the door swung tack 
and disclosed two Oiack faces, looking de- 
peotbac im the dicen light 

Pie wmiet) &@1vaneemd solllv ¢ 
the innocent sleepers; a . few 
! sa ter r “ a* r ~ 

“ . 

w oes : , 

] e \ ‘ it 
git tueir siiar) n Ss ‘ ‘ ‘ 
Pp =e, 

(ioe moment thus and then, as the knives 
flasbed downwaru on their deadly as 


buman nature broke out in «a deadly shrick 
and Mr. Austin found Litus 


when | 


recollect where ' 
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‘Thank Heaven it was but a dream!" he 
murnured, 

Por more than an 
thinking over it, and 
selfthat, afer all, i 
nightmare. 

Then he went to sleep, but only to dream 
the same thing over again. He slept no 
more; he felt as if the hand of Heaven was 
turning bin homeward. 

The next ‘norning he rose early and went 
epurt, 

Hie purchased a brace of pistols, powder 
and balls, loaded his weapons, and started 
for boine. 

Another long journey, during which he 
had butore terrible idea burning in his 
brain, and he reached nomea little after 
eleven, and saw his house grim and = silent 
in the darkness, as pe taw it in his terribie 
dream. 

There wasa dreadful suspense until he 
heard the voice of bis wile in answergt, his 
hrock. 

lim return was a pleasent surprise to bis 
wife; but when she tound he staggered into 
the room and then sank into her aries and 


hour he tay awake 
congratulating birm- 
was nothing but a 


then fellinte the lhearest seat, she became 
frigghitenedt. 

‘There is nothing the imatter with me, 
hannah, except fatigue; but are vou sure 


you're all we.l nere” 

““(2uite sure, Silas.” 

“Heaven be praised! be rejoined; ‘for 
I'sve had two such painful dreams about 
vou that | was alusost afraid to couse heormet! 


TD suppose I’ve made a child of tuiwsell, tut 


lace wind to know that ty Wild fancies 
have no foundation tn facet. 
“PerLaps they have vet: Heaven only 


knows, Silas.”’ 

What with talking and eatiog, it was past 
ene o'clock whea be went to bed. He had 
just begun to doze when he heard a light 


; 


rasping sound as of a window being raised | 


ine Chee wetjotninnge recom, 


At tirst he took mo nmetiee, but as he 
theuuht be heard tuotsteps, hie sprang up 
nn toed, 

Hlis wife was already asleep. Tle there- 


fore pot up soltly, seized his and 
faced the door, 

Then it Was that be heard stealthy steps, 
and, to bis horror, two human tyures with 
black laces soltiy moved into the bedroom, 
exch with a knile in bes band. 

Was he sleeping? He pinehed hinselt, 
rubbed his eyes, and felt he was awake toa 
vivid reality. 

‘The robbers did not seen: to see him; but 
with eves fixed on the sleeping wife began 
to glide toward her, and thus came within 
reach of her protector. 

Suddenly, with a pustel in each hand, the 
houstand confronted therm and before they 
had line to reeover themselves there 
was a loud report, and both ‘ell to the floor 
dead, 

We pass over the wild seene that followed 
asthe wile and ciuldren sprang up with 
eries of terror, 

on washing the paint off their faces, they 
proved to be Mr Austin’s two nearest 
neighbors, whe had cometoe Kid his) wire 
and children, and get) the money that they 
believed to Dein the dwelling which they 
would probabiy have fired, when done; to 
conceal their awful deed. Tle had been 
warned in adream, lis taunly saved, and 
the villains punished. 


pistes, 


—_  .  < 

Wr tnust have a weak Spot or 
character before we can love it 
ple that do not laugh oreryv, or tike 
eofanyvthing than is goed for them or 
anvViliing but dictlonary words, are aduiira- 
belies sual te ets for biographies. Bat we don t 
always care most for those flat pattern fluw- 
ors that press best in the berbariui, 

-_— —- © ~<a -— 

Time isa quality of which the value rises 

as ioty as we live. 


two ina 
Peo- 


lhore 


siite ta. 


tise 


——>_ 2 
A New King on the Throne! 
‘Malaria,’’ as a 


“popular ailment,” bas 

given place to a new poientate, 

It vou have Rheu:matisa: now, the medi- 
eal wiseacres exciaim—*l rie Aen! 

It vou’ lave frequent headacues, they 
sagelV remark—‘Uric Acid’! 

If vou have sotteninyg of the brain. they 
nsiet Chat tis—“Urie Acia’! 


If Sciatica or Neuralgia make life uisera- 
ble, itis—*U rie Acid" ? 

Ifvour skin breaks out in beils and Piin- 
ples, it is—"Ure Acid’! 

If von have Alwseesses and piles, *1 
Aeid” bas set vour blood on ties, 

It vou have dull, languid feelings, baek- 
ache, Kidney or bladder troubles, gout, 
gravel.poor blood: are ill at ease, threatened 
With paralysis or apoplexy, vertize: are 
bilo us, dropsical constipated or dv spepiic— 
‘Uric Acti’ is the kev to the situation, the 
cause ofall your difficulties! 

We do not Know as tnacaui Malaria will 
t ke kindly to this Masculine Usurper, bat 
he bas evidently Oome t> stay. 

“Une Acid,’’—this Monster, S the pro- 


ric 


duet oof the decomposition—deatli—eon- 
stantiv taking place within us, and unless 
he isevery dav routed from: the svst nh, 
Ulierugeh the Kidnews, try Means OF Some yreat 
blood specie like Warner's sife eure wi " 
Senator B. K. Bruce saves snatelhe TT 
ireotes 178 Sp, There IS pot tlre cust looutot 
tthat mum will utterly : 1 the strongest 
" mstituts ? 
li ist a voung ‘ “ 
“a g and well 
stors. Itw undoutt er 
great ta 4 [ scAS re 
ay be the fash is N 
at are not direc . ba) “A 4 ’ i th 
ttle doubt that if itonce gets thorougt ly 
seated in the butnan system. it really docs 
wrextuce lito it most of the a’iments now, 
per ft roe of fashion, altributed to 1s baleful 
f' ichice 


THE SEVEN SISTERS. 





PQVHE following legend appeared in a cv 
temporary Sone Years age: 

The locality which was the scene of 
the tragedy is the little village of Ball vbun- 
ion, situated within a few miles of Kerry 
Head. The scenery around isof the uns 
wild and most striking description. 

Frowning, rugged cliffs, rising abruptly 
out of the water to the beightof over one 
hundred feet, and perforated with numer- 
ous caves, into which the ocean rushes with 
fearful tury in winter—for it is a storiny 
coast, and rarely does a month pass without 
beholding some dead, putrefied body 
washed ashore; while inland, a barren, un- 
cullivated plain, consisting mostly of bog, 
stretches away to nearly the fot of the 
Keeks, which, looming in the distance, 
seem to rear their giant masses even to the 
sky, and form, as it were, an impenetra- 
ble barrier between the coast and the inter- 
ior. 


On the brink of one of these precipices | 


we have inentioned there stands the ruins 
of acastie, apparently of great antiquity, 
Nothing now 


a ee 


-RADWAY'S READY 





remains but the basement , 


story, and that seems as if it would be able | 


to withstand the war of 
for hundreds of vears longer. 

According to the legend, this castle was 
inbabited by a gallant chieftain atthe period 
ofthe incursions of the Danes, and who 
was the fatiier of seven blooming daugh- 
ters, 

He was himself a brave warrior,animated 
with thes greatest hatred of the Ostmen, 


winds ana Waves | 


who, alt that period, were laying every purt | 


ot Erin waste, 
His sword never rested in its shreath,and 


day and night his light galleys cruised 
about the coast on the watch for any 
piratieal marauder who might turn his 


prow thither. 
One day a sail was observed on the hon- 
zon; it came pearer and peerer, and the 


pirate standard was distinguished waving | 


Irena Its mast bead. 

immediately surrounded by the Irisa 
ships, it was captured alter a desperate re- 
Sistance. 

Those who remained 
slaughtered and thrown into the sea, with 
the exception of the captain and bis six 
brothers, who were reseryed for a more 
painful death. 

Conveved to the fortress, their wounds 
were dressed, and they were allowed the 
free ranye of the castle. 

Here, gradually, a love sprang up be- 
tween them and the seven Irish maidens, 
who yielded to their ardent protestations, 
and agreed to fly with them to Denmark. 
Everything Was arranged for the voyage, 
and one feartally stormy night in winter 
was chosen for the alten pt. 

Nota single starshone in the sky, the 
cold blast caine sweeping trom the ocean, 
the rain fell in torrents, and 
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RELIEF 


The Cheapest and Best Medi- 
cine for Family Use in 
the World. 


CURES AND PREVENTS 
Celds, Coughs, Sore Throat, Infiu- 
enza, Inflammation, Rheuma- 
tism., Neuralgia, Headache, 
Toothache, Asthma, 


DIFFICULT BREATHING. 





CURES THE WORST PAINS 

in from one to D minutes. 
NOT ONE HOUR 
After reading this advertisement need any one 
SUFFER.WITH PAIN. 
Radway's Ready Reliet is a Cure for every 
Pain, Sprains, Bruises, Pains in 
the Back, Chest or Limbs, 
It was the first, 


AND IS THE ONLY PAIN REMEDY ! 


That instantly stops the most excrutiating pains, al- 
lavs ieflammation, and cures Congestions, whether 
of the lungs, stomach, bowels, or other glands or oz- 
gans, by one application, 

If seized with threatened 


PNEUMONIA, 


orany Inflammation of the internal organs or mu- 
cous membranes, after exposure to cold, wet etc, 
lose ne time, butapply Radway'’s Ready Reliefon a 
piece of fannel over the part affected with conges- 
tien or inflammation: this simple but effective 
treatment willin nearly every case check the 1n- 
fammation an-lcure the patient, and prevent what 
otherwise might be a serious disease, For further 
inetructions, see our directions wrapped around the 
bottle. 


A halt toateaspoonful in halfatambler of water will 


| te a few minutes cure cramps, spasms, sour stomach, 


of the crew were. 


heartburn, nervousness, sleeplessness, sick head- 
ache, diarrhea, dysentery, colic, fatuleney and all 
Internal Pains. 

Travelers should always carry a botte of BAD- 
WAYS READY RELIEF with them. A few 
drop: in water.will prevent sickness or pains from 
change of water. Itie better than French Brandy or 
Bittcre as a stimulant. 


MALARIA 


CURED IN ITS WORST FORMS, 


Chilis and Fever. 


FEV FR and AGUE cured torWcents. There isnot 
a remedial agent in the world that will cure Fever and 


| Ague, and all other Malartous, Billous, Scarlet, Ty- 


the water | 


roared and raged with terrific violence amid | 


the rocky caverns, 

Escaping down from tse battlement by a 
rope ladder, they discovered, to their hor- 
ror, that on reaching the ground they 
were surrounded by armed men. 

Nota word was uttered; but they knew 
in whose hands they had fallen. 

Conducted again within the fortress, they 
found themselves lace to face with their in- 
jured father. 

(ne deadly glance of hatred he cast on 
the prisoners, and, muttering some few 
words to one of his attendants, he pointed 
toward his daughters, 

The inan, on receiving the command, re- 
coiled a tew paces, transfixed with horror, 
and then he advanced nearer, and seeuwned 
as if remonstrating with him. ‘ 

But the parent’s tace assumed an ab- 
solutely maniac expression; and more per- 
emmptorily repeating bis order, he stalked 
outot the room, 

And now commenced a feartul scene. 
Toe lovers were torn from each otber’s 
aris, andthe women were brought forth 
ayaln. 


Phe storm had grown more 


ee 


violent, and | 


the spray was dashing far over the eliff, , 


Whilst the vivid 
afforded a horrible 
dreary seene, 
Proceeding along the brink of the preei- 
piece, they at lengto came toa chasin which 
resembled somewhat the crater of a vol- 
eano, as it was completely closed, with the 


ashes of lightning 
illumination to the 


exception of the opening at the top, and one | 
which the 


Siuall aperture below, through 
sea rushed with terrible violence. 

The rolling of the waters sounded fear- 
fully on the ear of those around, and now 
at lenyth the sisters divined their fate. One 
by one tiey were hurled into the 
flood—one wild shriek, the billows closed 
agin, and all was over. 

What the fate of their Jovers was the 
lezend says not. 

The old castle has cruinbled 
the chieftain sleeps in an unknown grave, 
bis very name forgotten; but still the sad 
ending of the inaidens is remembered, and 
even unto this day the cavern is denomi- 
nated the * Cave of the Seven Sisters,” 

—J. CASSELL. 
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Louis XII. said tbat be had rather see 
s ; rt TS laugh it Lis ivarice than 
4 pie wer at 11S e@eXALlraVarn “¢ ~ 
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People of sedentary habits, and a!l who 


are Subject to constipation, can keep in 
good condition by a moderate use of Aver’s 
Pilis— the sure St, safest, and urost reliable 


i Cathartic, 


yhoid, Yellow and other fevers (aidea by dwav's 
ills) so quick as Radway's Ready Rehef. Fifty cts. 
per buttic. 


DR. RADWAY’S 








‘SARSAPARILLIAN RESOEVENT. 


The Great Blood Purifier. 


For the Cure of all CHRONIC DISEASES. 


CHRONIC RHEUMATISM, Scrofula, Glandular 
Swelling, Hacking Dry Cough, Cancerous Affections, 
Bleeding of the Lungs, Dyspepsia, Water Brash, 
White swellings, Tumors, Pimples, Blotche Eru»- 
tiens of the Face, Ulcers, Hip Diseases, Gout, Dropsv, 
Rickets, salt Rheum, Bronchitis, Consumption, Dia- 
betes, Kirluey, Bladder, Liver Complaints, etc. 

SCROFULA, 
Whether trans.witted from parents or acquired, !s 
within the curative range of the SARSAPARKILLIAN 
RESOLVENT. 

Cures have been made where persons have been af- 
flicted with Scrofula from their youth up to 3, Wand 
#) .ears of age, by 


‘Dr Radway’s Sarsaparillian Resol vent 


A remedy composed of ingredients of extraordi- 
nary medical properties, essential to purify, heal, re- 
pair and invigerate the broken-down and wasted 
wety. QUICK, PLEASANT, SAFE AND PERMANENT 
in its treatment and cure, 


SKIN DISEASES, 


Humors and Sores 


Of all kinds, particularly Chronic Diseases of the 


| Skin, are cured with great certainty by a course of 


RADWAY'S “AKRSAPAKILLIAN. We mean obstinate 
cases that have resisted all other treatinent. 


Sold by all Druggists. One Dollar a Bottle. 


DR. RADWAY'’S 





REGULATING PILLS. 


boiling ! 


into ruins— ; 


(The Great Liver and Stomach Remedy.) 


Perfectly Tasteless, elegantly coated with sweet 
gum, purge, regulate, purify, cleanse, and strengthen. 

DR RADWAY'S PILLS for the cure of all disorders 
of the Stomach, Liver, Bowels, Kidneys, Bladder, Ner- 
vous Diseases, Loss of Appetite, Sano Costive- 
ness, Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Biliousness*Fever, In- 
fammation of the Bowels, Piles, and all  derange- 
ments of the Internal Viscera. Purely vegetable, con- 
taining he mercury, minerals or deleterious drugs. 


Price, S cts. per box. Sold by all druggists. 
DR. RADWAY's PILLS are acure tor this com- 
r t hev restore strength tothe stomach, and 
ake e r ts 1 et The s«¥mpteoms ! 
2’ . . “Appear, and w i them the liability 
t * SCASES Take the 
4 “er cy we 


Read “FALSE AND TRUE.” 
to DR. RADWAY 4 CO.. 


na tter 
= s if ‘ =f ainy 


Tr Warren “rect. New York, for ‘‘False an! 
TO THE PUBLIC. 
* sere and ask for RADWAY'S, and see that ti 


name RAVDWAY is on what you buy, 















































Recent Book Issues. 











“Paper and Press,” is the title of an ele- 

antly printed and made-up monthly put- 

ication, issued in the interest of the paper 
and printing tradea, by the Paper and Press 
Publishing Company, No. 27 S. 7th, street, 
this city. The October number besides be- 
ing filled with very readable matter, is as 
beautiful a specimen of typography, paper 
and printing, as was ever issued in this 
country. 

These are no lack of Short-hand methods 
of writing before the public, but all are by 
no neans cqually gocd. Oneot the best we 
have tnet—and which deserves in its way to 
stand beside Pitman’s Phonography — is 
Lindsley’s Hand-book of Takigrapny, or 
swift writing. While it mainly uses the 
syinbols and signs commos tothe old sys- 
tems of short-hand, it adapts the:n in a dil- 
ferent, and bya skilful working in of the 
vowels, in some respects, a superior man- 
ner. Wecan highly commend this Hand- 
book to ail who desire to uire a realy 
and easily legible short-hand, without too 
much application or use of time. For law- 
yers, inerchants, secretaries, clergyman, or 
the general taking of notes it is most ex- 
celient. Published and for sale by D. Kim- 
ball 83 Madison St., Chicago, Ill. Price 
£2.00. 

Readers of the popular series of *Elsie 
books”’ by Martha Finley will be certainly 
pleased wits the latest production of her 
pen “The Two Elsies."” Like its predeces- 
sors it is marked by a strong religious feel- 
ing, and gives many a useful lesson in life 
and conduct in the course of its charming 
pages. The danger of too much worldli- 
ness Whetber in man or woman cannot be 
inade too plain, and when the importance of 
avoiding it is given withthe strength, but 
without the formality of a sermon, a great 
good is accomplished. Doing this is the 
inission of “Tne Two Elsies.”’ Published 
by Dodd, Mead & Co., New York. For sale 
by Lippincow 

“Worth and Wooing.” by Lady Gladys 
Hatnilton, being No. Three of Petersons’ 
new 25 cent series of charming novels, now 
being published by them, is just issued. 
For quality,neatness, popularity and cheap- 
ness this series isto be commended, being 
mostly charming love’stories. T. B. Peter- 
son & Brothers, Philadelphia, Pa., Pub- 
lisbers. 

FRESH PERIODICALS. 


St. Nicholas tor November appears in all 
the sunshine of its new cover, Apollo driv- 
ing bis chariot, designed by S. S. Smith. 
This birthday dress celebrates the opening 
ofthe thirteenth year of At. Nicholas’ ex- 
istence, and with this November issue be- 
xins Mrs. Burnett’s story, Little Lord 
Fauntleroy, and the first portion of, New 
Bits of talk’ for Young Folks, by the late 
Mrs Helen Hunt Jackson. Miss Alcott con- 
tributes a very amusing fairy story of ad- 
Ventures in the Candy Country, where it 
never rained, but sometimes white sugared. 
Mr. Stockton’s, Personaily Conducted visit 
to Rome. An exciting tale by H. H. Clark 
describes, Two Midadles at Epiiesus, <A _ pa- 
per by Eila S. Welsh tells how to make 
thirty varieties of Home-made Christinas 
presents, with illustrations of them all,with 
instructions as guide for childish fingers to 
work by. The Century Co., New York. 

The November Popular Sevnce Monthly 
leads off with an illustrated article by T.W. 
Mather on the subject of Flying Machines, 
Modern Science and Modern Thougut, is 
by S. Laing, M. P.; J. M. Keating discusses 
Twenty Years of Negro Education, very in- 
Structively. The first and principal portion 
of Sir Lyon Playfair’s address before the 
British Association at Aberdeen is given on 
the Relations of Science to the Public Weal. 
Two Wondertul Instruments, by Albert 
Leftingwell, M. D., is an ingenious chapter 
in optics. A Free Coiony in Lunatics, by 
Henry de Varigny,isa tresh and iustructive 
account of the remarkable experiments at 
Gheel, in Belgium. Professor Grant Allen 
discourses charmingly on the rural! subject 
of Clover, and John F. Hume offers some 
important points on The Art of Investing. 
One of the strongest articies in this number 
is by Professor C. A. Eggart, of the Iowa 
Uy hiversity, on The Problem of Higher 
Education. The Motor Centers and the 
Wiil, 18 a very able paper, by Dr. Horsley, 
on one of the most subtle problems of 
physiological psychology. There is a bio- 
graphy of President Piayfair,with a portrait 
and an uusually copious and varied mass of 
information in the several departments. 
This number is one of more than usual in- 
terest and Strength. I. Appleton & Co., 
New York. 

———al> Oe 

AT JERUSALEM.—A carriage road is to 
be made from Jerusalem to the ruins made 
at Jericho by the blast of Joshua's rains’ 


horns, A stnall modern village now stands | 


near the ruins, which are sunk 120 feet be- 
low the sea level in a well-watered, but 
dreadfully bot valley. A shrine near the 
road is amonastery at the very cave in 
Which Elijah is said to have been fed by the 


ravens. The monastery is literally bung 
on t the tace of the precipice, and consists 
Cf a series of cells and a hall supported on 
Vaults through wh es tbe entra _ A 
] “A sr x ) xs 4 


attached, 
. a — <I 

I’m one ofthe oldest horse-shoers in the 
town, and 1 have used your Salvation 1 
for cracked heels, mange, aud sand cracks 
with horses, and gives perfect satisfaction 
and does the work every tirne. 

CHAS. W. LEF, 


414 W. Baitimore Street, Balw., Md 








_THE SATURDAY 


Humorous. 


THE: VISITOR. 





There goes the bell. A visitor, I guesa, 

And I'ma fright, and haren’t time to dre«s. 
H'm! Mrs. Gossip, from across the way. 
What put it in her head to call to-day * 

To see what she can see—that’s all, no doult ; 


I hate ber with her sa; ercilious irs 
. > . . . * 
That horrid girl is bringing her upstairs ; 
‘Tis Mrs, Gossip, Ldeclare ; ‘why this 
Is quite a pleasure, Lam sure. (A kiss.) 
So kind of you to call—‘tis quite a treat ; 
Let me remove your shawl—pray take a seat. 
We're all upset this morning, it is true, 


Pray don't apologize—there is wo need: 
Im very glad you've ez"'ed—I am, indeed. ** 


 < 


But we can always fod a seat for you. i 


EVENING POST. 


THE BEST 


ever bestowed upon man is perfect 
ee avd the true way to insure health 
is to purify your blood with Aver's Sarsa- 
parilla. Mrs. Eliza A. Clough, 44 Arting- 
ton st., Lowell, Mass., writes: * Every 





: | Winter and spring my family, including 
That woman's nothing but a gad-about: y 


mvself, use several bottles of Aver’s Sar- 
saparilia. Experience bas consinced me 
that, as a powerful 


Blood 


purifier, it is very much superior fo any 
other preparation of Sarsaparilla. Ail 
persons of scrofulous or consumptive ten- 





— —— << <pre — 


High- unt fife. 

In a trying position—A judgeship. 

The first thing in a boot is the last. 
Dearer than life—Fashionable tunerals. 
Beats the world—The impecunious tramp. 


A polished delivery—Cuffs and collars 
from the laundry. 


dozen oyscers on the half-shelt 7° "® 

Question for debating clubs—‘‘Can a man, 
while asicep in the da;stime, have the nightmare *"* 

“What is ease?’ asks a philosopher. 
job. 

Why is a little boy learning the alphabet 
like a postage-stamp * 
letters, 

A young man calls his sweetheart ‘‘rare 
opportunity, ** 
braced, 

The latest case of singularity of conduct 
recorded is that of aman who ¢cyed for the benefit of 
his hairs, 


Because he geis stuck on the 


becau« she is 


thing and keep it. Stl, if you give your promise, 
you are expected to keep that, you know 


Professor Kerosi announces 
people live longer than poor people. It may be ob- 
served that the inducemeuts are stronger. 


Sober passenger, angrily : ‘‘Look where 
you step, man'’’ Tipsy passenger, apologetically 
**Y-yes, ldo; the tr-troubie is tu—hie—step where I 
look,** 


An exchange says: “A heavier boot 
than sold last year is destined to have a gowel mar- 
het.’’ When you hear the old gentleman coming 
downstairs, young man, think of this fact and trem- 
bie, 

‘‘Mister, will you please give me money 
to buy some medicine with? My wife is wery siek.”’ 
“What's the matter with her" *‘Well, you see | 
hither with a shovel last night, and she’s very bad 
off to-day.’’ 


There is said to be a boarding house 
keeper in this city somean that after the boarders 
have perforined their morning ablutions, the water is 
taken downstairs, washed, and brought back for ase 
the next day. 


You can chain a boy to a well-reoted 
tree, or spike him to the floor, and feel moderately 
certain for atime that youknow where he is > but 
even then you ern’t surmise what new deviluenut he 
may be up to. 


“Have you heard about Blicker 7" 
what'supnow 7" ‘*‘They say he's struck natural 
yas.** ‘‘Natural gas ! Well, Tshould think so! He's 
married a widow who talked three men to death te- 
fore she was torty.° 

A new tenor was lately criticised 
ably ina London paper, but the 
wih the astonishing intelligence “He was sen- 
tenced to five years’ penal sei vitude, 
will for some time be freed trom the in flix 
presence,’ This extraordinary assertion was simply 
owing tothe factthatanend of a trial had been 


favor 


netice wWwoeund up 


> that society 


tiom of his 


*difted’* and mistakenly shifted to ths cottem of the 
notice of the tenor, 
— aa — = = 


Young Men!--Kead This. 

THE VOLTAIC BELT Co., of Mar-hall, Michigan, of- 
fer to send their celebrated bLEC TRO-VoLtTaic BELT 
and other FLECTRIC APPLIANCES, on 
days, to those aflicted with nervous detalit 
kindred troubles. Also very efficient for rheumati-cm, 
neuralgia, paralysis, and many other diseases Come 


trial for thirty 
‘+, anuedali 


incurred, as thirty days trial is allowed 
them at once torillustrated pamph.et, free. 





EUMPEREYS’ 


Homeopathic Veterinary 
Specifics for 
HORSES, CATTLE, SHEEP: 


DOGS, HOGS, ontima’ 











Chart ¢ on Rollers, 
and Book Sent Free. 


Humphreys’ Med. Co., 103 Fulton St... 4. Y. 


eee oe Conte for ~etare and ree 

five free ernst x f gemoie~ | 
Prize: Beh acen et crciacy Se 
riguta : 


“a : 
orta a tt WorareT+a2'@ 
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A‘ a RB ate 
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A Casket of Silver Ware Free 


Toasy —aalaggy oy Fe Oe ee 
an! een 


Addres OONN. ‘MANFG.. ce. TARTFORD. CONN. 


250 sees Agente wanted se y sell- 
ree 
c trees JAY BRONSON Detrett, Mich. 








An open question—‘‘Will you give me a | 


Ease is a thousand dollar salary and a hundred dollar | 


worthy of being eme- | 


It isa proverb that you cannet give a! 


that rich , 


| deneies, and especially delicate children, 
| are sure to be greatly benefited by its 

use.” J. W. Starr, Laconia, lowa, writes: 
“For sears I was troubled with scrofu- 
| lous complaints. I tried several different 
preparations, which did me little, if any, 
good. Two bottles of Ayers Sarsapa- 
rilla effected a complete cure. It is my 
opinion thei this medicine is the best 


_ Purifier 


of the day.” C. E. Upton, Nashua, N.H., 
writes: ‘For a 
was troubled with a humor in my eves, 
and unable to obtain relief until TP com- 
meneed using Ayers Sarsapariila. IT have 
taken several bottles, am greatly bene- 
fited, and believe it to be the best of blood 
purifiers.” R. Harris, Creel City, 
Co., Dakota, writes: “LT have been an 
intense sufferer, with Dyspepsia, for the 
past three years. Six months age I becan 
to use 


| AYER'S 
Sarsaparilla 


It has effected an entire cure, 
DuW «8 well as ever.” 


pumber of years I 


tumsey 


amd T am 


Sold by all Druggists. 
Price $1; Six bottles, $5. 


Prepared by Dr. J.C. Aver & Co., 
Mas-., U.S. A. 


Low ell, 
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R. DOLLARD, 
513 


CHESTNUT 8T., 
Philadelphia. Ld 


Premier Artist 


IN ITAIR. 
Inventor of the celebrated GOSSANR ZR VEN 
TILATING WIG and ELASTIC BAND 
TOU PRES. 
Instructions to enable Ladies and Gentlemen to 
measure thelrown heads with accuracy : 
Poem Wiese, ING HES, Ot PRR AND SC ALPS, 
Now l, The rowad ofthe | Inc HES. 
trend, | Now), Prem forehead beck 
Ne. 2 From forcvhead as far as bald, 
 overthe headta neck, | No. 2 Over forehead ae 
No. 3% From ear to ear | far as required, 
ever the top, | No. a Ower the crown of 
Neo. 4 From ear to ear the head, 
rennd the forchead, / 
He bas alwave ready for sale a splendid Stork of 
feeuts” Wins, Teupees, biadhes’ Wigs, ball Wigs, 





Prisettes, Braids, Curls, ete., beautifully manufac- 
‘ored, aiel os cheap os ant establishment in the 
Unten. Letters from any part of the world wall re- 


ceive attenuthon, 
Private rooms for Dyeciag Ladies’ and Gentlemen s 
Mal. 


ee 


ec WEAK WEN suffering from nervous debility, 

Veahkuess of body and mtn, loss of memory, 

mental and phvstoal extwustion. -f will send vue 

‘ vale ahuie treative on the alow clleenses, alec direc. 
is ter heme cure. .ree of charge, Addtess 


Peo Foe POW LER, Moolus, Coun, 


| ry ] Te tite omnes them, 
A! ah AS FF bit. Ae Ran lg irs “4 


Wanteone scbos vour tame, Po OLland express of- 
Pik NATIONAL Co, Sti y St, N 





flee at ounce, 


ANT kK }) An eective Man or Women 
nevery county to sell our 
aNd 5. per Month and Expenses. 
‘ mvVassing ovrtAt and particulars PHEE. 
“TANODOAKD SILA EK-WARKE €0).. Roston, Mase 
NEW MUSI Bikade, Perttan, See-faw, & Vy vsotis 
Waltres, Sikade & Dream Paces Songs 
Reet Leae ige & bea t Leave Your Bether, Tom. ( horus « 
Grant's Panera! & Cleveland's Marches, Ele. each onthe tee 


oh €450) foe 61 OO, Cataloguce bree y. Teirer, 
Om Wasitnugion Street, Huston, Mase 


Wian Wanted *sisi2: 


fn his bor sea aahy bs aponsible house. Heferences 
ous. Y BI 


On... 12 2 Barclay Mt. N. 
OPIUM: 


pend aes Ce ered Go te 

aye. y el ees 
§ dave. No 

’ vaseers wanted, People’s Encyclopaedia. 

Semel Yo cents for outat at once 


( a. BROW KSTEDT, 113 Vine Street, St, fouls, Mo, 











PERSONS wanted toate suitheeg at Chir lemes onl 
yes seme! de for pooper ete. ted. I NDOHOL- 
“ON. “tC inten Place, New York. 


, EWese RAP PICTURES and 4 New Chrome 
120° tel teold Sorey Cards sont Postpatd for §@ ete, 
CEN LERBEOOK ¢ VED OO Ceontertrock. 4 


1M ae were Pietures aml 5) Faney Cards( mew) 
DE Dans eites ner tee. bes Cant Works, bvoryton €t 


B@ Chrome 
feestpand torte. ¢ 


faald Serap loon Pringe, &e., Cards seut 
oun Steam ardWotks, Hartford @t, 


bine Cards and serap Pletures and elegant fin- 
(x yer Hing le, Clinton Bros, € lintons tile, €t, 


ft Femeate Beauties lhe sure tosenir 


3 3 Photos! Leal. le teemAgenry sOrke ane. tad 





Two Grand 
OLHOGRAPH 


Magnificent Art Works! Companion Masterpieces ! 
“THE WHITE MOUNTAINS” 


“THE YELLOWSTONE RIVER,” 


12X16 INCHES IN SIZE, FOR THIRTY CENTS. 


“No; ' 


plete restoration to health, guaranteed. Neorisk ts | 
Write | 


pair—costs of packing, mailing, ete 
the pencil of the tamous American Artist, 


colored chromeos 

have no resemblance whatever to the ord 

now socommon ; but they are re 
ress every lover of the be tf 


HOU SEHOLD DECORATION 





abe @"y — ATP £Tire 


4 tai me ewe wwe & e606 


rPeTn YELLOWSTONE OrrTrnD 
& da26 cadet Via deities tea 4 Lede 


| 


N | description cou leo them fu 


the oleographic art have never been produce 


The ori gina ls from which these pictures } 
number of copies is lim ed and we ads 
every essential respect n be regarde 


THE PHIL \ DELPHI 


Hy SOLID Wor 


\ CLEOGRAPH CO... 726 s stip 


We offer the readers of Tae Post at thirty cents in cash or postage stamps tor the 
, ine lauded, the two above mentioned art works, trom 
Thotaas Moran 


"THE WHITE MOUNTAINS” depicts the glory of the Eastern Landscape : 
“THE YELLOWSTONE RIVER” depicts the glory of the West. 


(t? THEY ARE NOT CHEAP CHROMOS..2} 


It will be distinctly understood that these u 
They are perfect Prtaitatie 


nique works of art are not cheap, gaudily 
of the finest ofl and water colors They 
graphs 
AKI ! cu t fa to «oO 


c] pechromos and = ¢ real lithye 


Ks OF 
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Latest Fashion Phases. 


Woollen materials and woollen orna- 
ments are being employed for all the test 
stylish chapeaux; very curious novelties in 
both have been lately introduced, and we 
inay therefore expect a great deal of origin- 
ality in our headgear, for shapes as well as 
taterials are underzoing great changes. 
Amongst the novel trimmings are wool- 
len braids, very curious in make, and in- 
tended solely for the ornamentation of 
chapeaux, Felt bonnets are trimmed with 
bands and bows of braid in the same color; 
the strings, Lowever, are of ribbon, braid 
being too stiff and harsh for this purp me. 
Many shapes are made of an open network 
of jet or other beads; and the woollen trim- 
inings will be frequently relieved by jet 
orpaments; birds with wide, outstretched 
wings, and a variety of handsome orna- 
nents, being composed entirely of jet. 

The carving of these Jet ornaments is now 
broughttoa high standard of Ppertection, 
butthe beauty of workinanship maturally 
renders them expensive, and they are 
theretore reserved for rather costiy chap- 
cauR., 

A new taterial for millinery purposes is 
velvet studded with nails in jet or steel; the 
points of the nails, not the beads, appear on 
are threatened with 
With imitation 


the surface, and we 
cheaper inaterials studded 
tin tacks, a inode thatsavors of the carpen 
ter rather than of the mocdiste, 

Sinall capotes, with a rounded or beuil 
Jonne crown, have the ornaments rising 
high in front, and these in many 


cousist of two birds, one on ember side of a 


Higtance.s 


tall aigrette of loops of ribbon. 
Fancy leaves un- 
that ne 


and = other 


ornaments, such «as 

known to botanists, feathers 
ornithologist would = reoognise, 

wonders of the millinery art, are all dusted 
over witha kind of velvet powder, termed 
Faney daily 
growing in richness and artistic value, CGrold 


“poudre laine.’ pus are 
nets and pold laces are inaking wey for fine 
woollen 


embroidery, that it 


embroideries so exg isite i this 
ist hard to believe that 


such delicacy of work and color can be 
produced by so commonplace a taterial 
as wool, 

introidered gauzes, as these lovely 
fabrics are called, are chiefly made in 
shades of granite and a gray shade of blue; 
blue will be indeed a fashionable eolor 


during the coming season, and a capote, of 
Whieh the rita i con pess dof blue velvet 
and the crown of embroidered gauze, orna- 
mented with birds and faney pins, is one of 
the most youthful and 
that can be worn, 
Felt bonnets and 
in Satin stitch with silk, wooland cheniile, 
the embroidery is worked in shades of the 


graceful chapeau 


hats are embroidered 


samecoloras the felt and ornaments the 


brim, which iw cut out in large deep seal 
Lops. 

temides the real and faney birds so imueci 
used as trimmings, bats will be frequently 
ornamented with genuine ostrich feathers. 
Nature, in long, graceful plumes, 
surpasses in beauty anything that 
supplied by art, even when this 
by the preatest taste and consummate skill. 


these 
CAll be 


8 ywuided 


The redingote, modified and ornamented 
In Various wavs, 18 the favorite type fer 


long mantles; but there are, bes.des these 


redingctes, long tnanties of tmanv shapes, 
generally rather plain at the back, 
new models are 


A great nuinber of the 


ornamented at the waist and on the sleoul- 


ders with plaques of wooden beads. The 
beads are of inedium size, and are made of 
boxwood, varnished with a colorless var 
nish which polishes them without altering 
their natural color. 

Mantelets and pelerines are finished oft 
with hoods in a parrow pointed shape thet 
lies flaton the shoulders; they are lined 
with sifk in some contrasting color, and 
the pelerines are always convenient little 
vetements, and in some instances very 
elegant also, 

They ave generally made of the sau 
material as the dress they accorspany, but 
agreat inany pelerines and mantelets are 
made of tizgured tnaterials, rein- 

old, Cashinere shawls, 
aod these which are figured with 
a colored 


such as 
nants of striped 
fabrics, 
antique designs; 
border on one side inake up well as tmante- 


materials with 


jets. the border forming a t(rimuining duwn 


tie stra git fronts 


and woolieu tnateriais in Orienta patierns 


of rich corded ottoman, ana of plain velvet, 


ore Very handsomely triunined with pase 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


A pretty costume of lace over silk is 
nade thus. The lace tunic falls low on the 
~Lighfpside, but is gracefully draped high 
) upon the lett. The corsage ‘s of lace over 
faille, and is trimmed with lace in a novel 
manner. The back is finished off with a 
pleated triangular basque ot lace jomed on 
to the point of the corsage under a jet 
| ornament. A similar triangular pleating 
falis below the point of the corsage in front, 
andathird pleating covers the chest, the 
point falling nearly to the waist; both these 
are ornamented with jet motils, and similar 
motifs are placed on the 
epaulets. 

The collar ia of pleated lace, and the 
pufled sleeves are finished off with velvet 
bands matching the wide velvet sash. 
Striped materials, either with like mnany 
colored stripes, are very fashionable, The 
mode of bands or moire alternating with 
bands of etamine reappears for autumn 
wearin the new woollen 
striped with moire bands of various widths, 
in the saine color as the woollen taterial, 
or in another color harinonising with it. 

Striped silks, and velvets with shaded 
Stripes, are also worn, but all these fabrics 
are employed tor the skirt only,the corsage 


and tunic, or what is more fashionalie still, 


the polcnaise, being composed of plain 
material, 


Polonaises are made in more ways than it 


———— 


Ax, however, it 1s very useful to know 
how towake clear soup (and when once 
the process is understood, a hundred varie- 
ties nay be made froin the same ‘stock'’), 
I] will endeavor to point out the simplest 
way, regard must be paid to cleanliness, 
clear tires, slow simmering, judichsus 
seasoning, and the emptying of the stock- 
pot. But one exception 
viz, clear soup proper—this is bright as 
sherry—cannet be made from scraps, such 
as nay be used for the thick kinds, 

A thin soup can be produced from them: 


that isto say, an ordinary kind minus the 


shoulders as | 


fabrics that are 


| 


out all the goodness, an extra pint of 


is possible to enumerate, but the variations | 


depend chiefly on the method in which the 
draperies are arranged, 

Two special types are, however worth 
noting, as they excel inany others in ele- 
The 

first of these polonaises is cut Prin 

coms dress at the back, and has a straight 
shirtin front fastened very far back on one 
side; the front in) slightly draped under 
jong loops and ends of wide woollen braid 
placed where the diagonal fastening of 

| the corsage ends, The side of the corsage 
which crosses over the other is ornament- 
ed by a trimming of braid, or with a single 
revers, 

Another type of polonaise, intended for 
morning or evneing wear, is tnade slightly 
open at the neck in a point, a draped fichu 
ofthe same material following the line of 
the opening. The two ends of this drapery 
meet and cross at the waist under a band 
fastened by a clasp or buckle, and tie part 
at the shoulders is either pleated or gauged. 

| The opening is filled in with a small plas- 
tron of velvet, if the dress is worn during 
the day, and with a plastron of 
broidery, or pleatea crepe de Chine for 
evening wear, 

‘This is one ofthe many economical ar- 
ranggements that the present modes perimit 
A plastron olsome description being the 
appendaye of nearly all dresses, it is easy 
to alter this without giving the toilette 
the made-up appearance that is Inconsistent 


yanee, and in practical qualities also, 
like a 


lace, em- 


with genuine elegance. 

tiack lace bodices are very much ado, ted 
for evening toilette, and are worn with 
skirts of all kinds; but the bodice imust be 


stvlishiv made and trimmed, a plain, 
unadorned Jace corsage being quite in- 
admissible, One pretty and convenient 


mode is to ornament a plain black silk 
bodice witha daee seart draped from the 
shoulders and covering the whole of the 


boost, over which it is slightly puffed, 

ehest it is fined flat om the 
Atthe back 
fort wide bre- 


Frei the 
bodice and is much narrower, 
of the 

half-way 


thetwo ends seart 


telles, crossed down the back, 


and showing the upper part of the silk eor 
Supe. 

Jet applique epaulets, and jet ornaments 
fastening down the pleats of the tela, 
conplete the bodice. Panels,more fashion- 
able than ever 
of Jong Lunicsopen on one side of the skirt, 
are ofinany shapes. They may be square, 
pointed, scalloped, bordered with revers,or 


since the introduetion 


pleated from top to edge; they must corres- 
stvle with the rest of the dress 
however, in Whatever 


pond in 
nanner they are 


toade. 
Phe tournure, avery i:nportant item of 
the toilette, is in a transition stage, Asa 


rule itus beeomning Jar more reasonable in 
size and shape, and is mever allowed to be 
With skirts or 
pleats from the 


under the dress, 
Straiplit 


Waiut, the tournure is discarded altogether, 


Vvisibie 


tunics falling in 


the cushion at the waist anda flounced 


pou being all that is needed, 


Domestic Leonoms 
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is, for one reason, it is seldom wanted at 


every-day tables, and the making of it sup- 
posed by the uninitiated to be associated 
With the expenditure of much tine,trouble, 
aud money. 


thickening, though hat is not clear soup 
in the strict sense of the word, 

To commence, then, with the stock: once 
niaster that preliminary process, and it will 
be easy to vary the kinds of soup that may 
owe their foundation to the same source. 
For avery good steck a pound of meat [to a 
pint of water must be allowed, or rather, I 
should say, a pound of meat and bones 
together—shin and bees for a brown soup 
and knuckle of veal for white 

Tinavadd that liquor in whieha fowl or 
rabbit has been boiled will enrich the soup 
considerably if used instead of water. 

Asinuch of the meat as possible should 
be cut off the bone and very finely minced 

the finer the better—and the bone itself 
thoroughly chopped, then the cold water 
added; and av three pounds of meat will 
take four or five hours’ simmering to bring 
water 
at least meust be allowed for wasting,though 
any liquid that really does simmer wastes 
very little ie along time; it is the “yallop- 
Ing’’ process that causes the loss, 

Itisainatter ofehoive whetner the vege 
tables and flavoring are bolled with the 
meatat first or reserved until next dav, 
when the soup iseclarified: in wartn weatuer 
it is better toomit them the first day, but 
in cold they may be safely used. But on- 
lv a portion must be put in—not sufficient 
Lo season the soup entirely, for unless some 
are reserved and boiled in the stock the 
second day it will not have afresh taste, 

Iwill presume, then, that your stock 
wad inade yesterday, strained, and Jett in 
an uncovered vessel in your larder ali 
night, and that the soup is required tor 
dinner to-day. 

I! so, treat it as follows; and remember, 
itmust never be elarified until the day it 
is required, or it will turn “cloudy” again. 
First remove all the fat from the top; a 
spoon dipped in hot water will take off the 
yreater part of it; forthe remaining specks 
use the corner of aclean cloth, also wrong 
outothot water, Take care, too, to wipe 


| the inside of the basin as well as the surtace 





| of the soup, which ought to be a “jelly.” 


All iinpurities must also be taken from 
the bottom, and the soup putinto a per- 
fectly clean saucepan On the range with 
whatever flavorings are necessary, and the 
neat requirec for clarification. Suppose 
two to three pounds were used in making 
the stock, balfa pound will be needed to 
clarify the quanity of liquid obtained, 

The teat must bettresh, raw, all lean 
ana tinelv inineed, beef or veal, according 
to the nature of the soup. It must be put 
into the saucepin at first, and the whole 
whisked until a strony froth is formed; 
then cease stirring, and wait until the froth 
rises toa height. 

The pan must then be withdrawn froin 


the fire, and allowed to stand for a few min- 


utes beside it, previous tothe straining of 
the soup. 

For that purpose a jelly-bag may be used, 
thoug.aa piece of flannel, of the thickest 
kind, is mueh better; it should be wrung 
outot boiling water, and tied to the four 
legs ofachair turned upside down on a 
tal.e, the vessel intended to receive the 
soup being placed upon the chair-seat un- 
derthe flaonel. Pour the soup asslowly as 
possible through the flannel, and a bright 
liquid ought to be the result, 

Care must be taken to stop whisking as 
soon aS the Geum forms on the surtace, and 
toremove the sancepan frou the fire direetly 
its contents actually bubble, as if it remains 
too long the scum sinks, and sc the soup is 
rendered cloudy again. 

Probably all the extra seasoning required 
Will be alittle more salt, and remember, 
tSinall piece of sugar is an improvement. 
Peppereorus boiled with the vegetables are 
perterable to pepper added afterwards; in- 
deed, everything must be avoided which is 
likely to detract from the clearness of the 
liquor, 

I should weary iy readers (even if space 
permitted) were IT to attempt to give in 
detail the varieties of soup they may now 
proceed to inake, but l may instance a few 
of the inost popular,such as sago, macaroni, 
Verueciti, and tapioca; and all need sepa- 
site) boiling before they are added to the 
soup: if cooked init, it will be irremediably 
spoiled, ¥ 

Spring soup owes its name to young vege- 
tables, which are cut stnalland put in clear 
stock. The same vegetables stewed in but- 
ter instead of being cooked in water will 
convert the soup into Julienne, 

Soup Royal is so cailed trom the addition 
of savory custard, cut into sinall faney 
Shapes, and put into the soup the instant 


before serving. Brussels sprouts finely 
shred give Fiemish s up. and soon in- 
ty fir ‘ Vv. 

Ox “ s of served t k, t ' 
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J tthe tatis, and fry them with some 


mixed vegetables fora quarter of an 
then proceed as before described. 


hour, 
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THEY call the moon meiancholy, but she 


aiways louks at the bright side of things. 


must be tade:- 











Confidential Correspondents. 





PD. Dace P.—No, 
Ss. J. E.—Declined with thanks. 


H. k.—Do you mean varnish or stain? 
Fither can be procured atany oilshop all ready tor 
use, 

RK. L.— You had better apply to someone 
engaged in the manufacture. It Is a trade ques- 
thon. 


J. W. ©.—Write to Lippincott & Co.,, 
Book Publishers, of thisfcity, about the book: they 
will tell you the best aud what it will cost, 


A. i..—The color of the portrait is nearly 
faded out, but itappearsto be that of a handsom: 
voung ladys Itiswvery pleasant to «now that the 
Post is read and appreetated as you say. 


A. Kk. S.—A woman #0 circumstanced can 
yet maintenance forher children ; whether she can 
ovtain anything for herself! would depend on her 
arrangements with the other person or persons coa- 
cerned, 

James tf.—In the vear 1815 George IV. 
was Prince Regent of England. George IIT, was at 
that tine an old, white-haired manin Windsor Cas- 
the, sitting alone, ‘ta solemnmark of the frailty of 
human greatuess, ‘with darLened eyes and darkened 
mined, 

(. 2. D.—The verses are good—very good 
indeed but we cannotusethem, The poem is much 
too long, and ite character would not permit it to be 
shortened, If you send the verses to your loca 
paper, where they would Lave an additional value 
they cannot have forthe Post, we are nearly sure 
they would be cheertally printed. 


SHAKAT.—The Jewish week consists of 
seven days, the last day, however—the Sabbath-—be- 
ing the only one named, The tirstday of the week 
is the Sunday of the Cliristian calendar, the seventh 
day, or Sabbath, commencing on Friday evening and 
ending on Saturday evening, Days among the He- 
brews alwavs commence at sunset, or, on an average 
st6p. mm, 

K Now.—The ticking you refer to is pro- 
bably caused by the action of a small beetle, the 
‘‘death-wateh epider,’’ as it is frequently called, 
These insects bore lute wood, and produce the sort of 
rapping by striking their heads against it. The noise 
is sald to be the «igual given by one bectle toanother 
It is needless tu say the sound no more presages deatir 
than does the ticking of a clock, pon 


H.Joy.—We do not understand your 
question about the mom, Put it more plainly, The 
moon le aspherical body, one half of which, of course, 
is alone Hluminated ata time, The visible shape of 
the moon, ae seen fromthe earth, depends upon the 
question how large a part of tc illuminated half is 
atany particular moment turned towards us. Take 
an orange, cover one half of it with black, and then 
turn itelowly on a pivot, The appearance of the 
sellow part will probably help you to understand 
the various phases presented by full, new, and quare 
wer moons. 

AunNt.- We quite agree with you that 
nothing can be more detrimental to a young lady's 
reputation than the constant fluctering round her of 
men whe have no oter motive than the pleasant bill- 
jing away of a spare hour ; but we cannot understand 
how itis that you cannot putastoptoit. Surely you 
can show, by your manner, that youdo not approve 
of these vutterfiles attaching theinselvesto you and 
your niece during your walks, Or, if that is not sut- 
ficient, why do you bot bring the stroll to an ab- 
rupt termination by turning back or entering a shop, 
and, witha bow aud a decided ‘*good-morning,*’ 
dismiss the unweleome escort? 


Forrrscuk.—You are evidently suffer- 
ing from hysteria—a inost painful, yet by nomeans a 
dangerous complaint. But do not fora moment sup- 
pose that your symptoms are at all connected with 
approaching insanity. Vague ideas of the sort you 
mention —convietiones as tu the weeneral unreality of 
things, and feelluge as though one were moving in 4 
dream—are common accompaniments of the hysteri- 
cal condition. Atl your ace such syinptoms are not 
in any way dangerous, You will live to ontgrow 
them, especially if you find soumethiag to distract 
your miad from dwelling foo much upon its own in- 
ternal states and emotions. Jud,ing from what we 
know of human nature and more particularly ef fe- 
male human nature at twenty-three years of age—we 
should be inclined tou say it is not limprobable that 
some such disthacting aud absorbing object may yet 
swim unexpectedly across your horizon withim the 
next twelve mot the or thereabouts, 


inst. -We tear we cannot give you 
much help. As vou give us no detailsof your age, 
habits, state of health, oecupation, and the like, we 
are leftin tgnoraner. You slnply say that you can. 
not sleep, aud ach Us tie reason why, May be your 
room is badly ventilated, or perhaps you have jot 
enough exercies Again, alieavy supper may cause 
it. @siven freedom frow worry, a tair amount of «xe 
ercise, a well-ventilated room, a moperate supply of 
ped-clothing, and alight weal an hour ortwo before 
retiring, sleep ought to follow as 4 matter of course. 
Do not goto bed hungry -itisa great mistake; so, 
of course, ls a heavy meal, Avoidstimulants, or any 
siceping draughts, A cup of beel-tea last thing is 
consicered an antidote ty wakefulness ; try it for a 
time, or a glase of bot milk, if it agrees with vou. A 
good rubbing with a flesh brush has a soporitic effect 
on some people; so has a wet bandage onthe wrist or 
forehead. Further particulars wight enable us to 
help sou to | ater extent, 


AnNa.--She cannot do anything under 
the circumstances but walt patiently. If she sus- 


pects he loves ber avd that his indifference is merely 


sssumed, she might try alittle indifference herself, 
This treatment bas been hnown to have a wonderful 
effect on men. who thoughtinothing else was ever ex- 
nected of them than merely to inhale the ineense 
oGered t ry tev fetal eariea p After a reason- 
f ' i t let hes 
n - 3 ‘ ! ‘ t gt 
z 4 4 
a Fe 
a Owe 4 
a ry | ark 
‘ J la é hea 
tive Saratoga La ef (on the contrary, itis 
perfect git In per tj » Cngaged lovers will 
kiss each other with the purity of feeling that might 
x hetwe s bret raul asister, We donot say 
, . perfect luve connmeo however, and in all in 
tercouree with eae yer, SounZz tulke eshiould bear 





























